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HIS collection of Hymns will be found not for the indulgence of 
the poetical geniuſes of the preſent age —It is meant for the ſeek- 
ing heart, whoſe object is an acquaintance with pure ſimple Scriptural truths, 
and only intended for that inſtruction relatively beſt for their preſent and 
eternal good, —Should it fall into the hands of any who are ignorant of 
their wretched ſtate by nature, and who. are careleſsly travelling this miſe- 
rable earth, wanting a refuge from the pain and inquietude of a guilty con- 
ſcience, and a perplexed and diſtreſſed mind, they may find in every page, 
inſtruction to edt nals as the way, and the only way, to Peace, 
Truth and Righteouſneſs, — The Spirit of the living Gop alone can prove to 
an unpardoned figner that he ſtands now, from the teſtimony of guilt in 
his own heart, a criminal, and being thus witneſs againſt himſelf here bes 
fore God, death cannot alter the ſentence, —The truth of his real condition 
muſt be altered not by his actions, but by a power that renders his fins 
blotted out, and in the room of guilt, pardon of fin muſt be effectually 
known by him, and peace with God, and a delight in all his ways,-Thus 
by the atonement made for fin, good news is brought to light by the Goſe 
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pel, and, through Faith, the pledge of a bleſſed immortality ſecuted. 
Every Law muſt condemn the creature, and the purer the law, the more 
certain it is to utter its voice in the ſentence of Juſtice. Even the heathens 
law, which every man makes for himſelf, will have its accuſations, by 
the conſent of that Authority given by man himſelf to condemn him, — 
Thus while no reliet can be found, Why trifle with that immortal Soul of 
thine ? Leave reaſoning, take the truth of your own condition, known 
and felt by yourſelf, and proved by the neceſſity of a Savior undertaking 
ror you, —Read your own picture in the pages of Scripture, and yield your- 
felf, as the happieſt of creatures, to thoſe convictions which will daily 
2fford you comforts thet are above all others in life, and from the efleas 
of which, wrought by Gop's power, your further proof muſt follow of the 
ſucceeding and cternal happineſs of your immortal Soul. - Do not ſuppole 
that Cop who made that which is without, did not make that which is 
within alſo; and thereiore remember, that divine and invifible inſtruction 
muſt be the means of truth and certainty to man, as revealed by the Spirit 
of Gop, and which our gracious {14 MANUEL, who is himſelf the eſſential 
truth, and that intelligence of it to man, occaſionally ſpeaks in ſofter or 
louder accents, but always to be felt, teſtifying, Why will ye die? Into 
whatſoever bands theſe few experimental Hymns may fall, MATERIALLY 
may they be found to alarm che ſecure, ard comfort the ſeveral wants of 
all, or any. —Never forget that you muſt die alone. None of the neareſt 
or deareſt friends can help you on a dying bed. — Stupid inſenfibility may 
be the Nate of the wretched moments which protrat the laſt hour of 
breathing here, but the fearful looking for of Judgment muſt open to the 
ſpcceding world. — How muſt any then lament their not hearkening to that 


triead for eternity, who can deſtroy thoſe fearful hours by the ſmiles of 
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grace and peace, and whoſe people find death the welcome meſſenger of e- 
verlaſting joy and reſt.— This will beſt prove the vanity of all temporal good, 
when compared with thus ſecuring that which is for ever, —Few believe the 
certainty of the forgiveneſs of fins as an experimental truth.—They ſuppoſe 
the meaning in yeneral of Cxr1sT's death includes it; but ought it not 
to be remarked, that no condemned criminal would be made. happy, but 
by the paſſeſſian of liberty from the Authority of the Dawgiver.— Thus aſk 
any ſenſible finner, and he will tell you, that nothing but a free, full and 
final diſcharge for his fins ean be a comfort to him. This every word of the 
Goſpel means, wherever it is clearly preachey ; and ſhort of this, formality 
on the one hand, or ſuperſtition on the other, paſſes for thoſe real eviden- 
ces, which Chriſtianity means ſhould be the ſolid comfort of the heart, by 
that true information, which divine and ſpiritual knowledge only can com- 
municate, — This point moſt be maintained by each individual for himſelf, 
and the hypocrite, under any character, appearing, will not affect that ſoun- 
dation the Spirit of Gon has eſtabliſhed in the hearts of thoſe he has made 
tis own, — A word of conſolation only remains ta the happy poeſſors of 
thoſe divine evidences of truth, — Be aſſured a day docs not paſs, but it is 
adding ſtrength to the reſt and joy of your eternity. —Eallow but fa.thfolty 
and humbly the convictions of thoſe truths you have received, and you will 
find that the various clouds of afflictions, how great ſoever they may be, are 
but preparing the ſky, that the everlaſting ſunſhine of JIEsus Cuastsr's 
love, may prove the triumph; as well as the fairhfulneſs of his truth to your 
ſoul, —To Him, the moſt unworthy of his followers commends you ; beg- 
ging that unremitting zeal and labours of love for his name ſake, may ever 
prove to all, who is the glorious Maſter you ſerve, and who by his own 
grace alone cauſes us to differ from the worſt exiſtence on earth, 
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ADVERTISEMENTT. 


HE Profits arifing from the ſale of this 
Collection will be appropriated to the Carry- 
ing on and Support of the Goipel. 

And it is judged neceſſary, in order to prevent 
the Circulation of any Spur1ovs Editions thereof, 
which may be obtruded on the Public, to acquaint 
them (with her Ladyſhip's Permiſſion) that no 
other has her Patronage and Sanction but the 
preſent, which has her Arms engraved on the 
Title. 


Entered at Stationer's Hall, 


LAS! and did my Savior bleed? (Geed Friday) 


Amazing grace ! huw {weer the ſound ! 


Awake, and ſing the ſong, _ — 
Awake our ſouls, away our feare, 

Array'd in mortal fleſh, — 

A debtor to mercy alone, — — 


All ye that paſs by, to Jeſus draw nigh, (God Friday) 
And let this feeble body fail, — 

A form of words, tho' e'er ſo ſound, — 

Ah ! lovely appearance of death, — 
Author of true and ſaving faith, — 


EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, — 
Behold the throne of grace, — 

Bleſt be the dear uniting love, 
Beloved Savior, faithful friend, — — 


Bleſt be the Father, and his love, (Trinity Sunday) 
Bleſt Spirits above, whoſe garments appear, 


Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, — _ 
Breathe from the gentle ſouth, O Lord, — 
Brethren let us join to bleſs, — _ 

eſide the goſpel pool, — _ 
By me, O my Savior, ſtand, — 
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By whom was David taught, — 
Bride of the Lamb, u to the ſkies, — 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow, — — 
APTAIN ef thine enlifted hoſt, — 
a Children of Iſrael, ſee what ſhade, — 
Come, Holy celeſtial Dove, — 
Come, Hey Ghoſt, my ſoul inſpire, (Whitſunday) 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence ſhed, — 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, (Whitſunday) 
Come, Holy Ghoft, ſet to thy ſeal, — 
Come, Holy Spirit, come, (Vbitſunday) _ 
Come, let us join our chearful ſongs, — 
Come, my Father's family, — — 


Come, my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare, 
Come, thou Almighty Kine, (Trinity Sunday) 
Come, thou fount of ev'ry bleſſfing, — 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus, (Chrifimas) 
Come, ſinners, to the goſpel feaft, 
Cumpanions of thy httle flock, _ 
Compaſſionate Bridegroom, my Shepherd and Friend, 
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AY of judgment, day of wonders, 


Dear Lord, attend our pray'r, — 
Deareſt of all the names above, — 
Dcareſt Jeſus, come to me, — — 


Death cannot make my ſoul afraid, — 


NB I 1b 
MBARE'D upon a ſtormy ſea, —— 


Ere I ſleep, for every favor, 


Elijah's example declares, — 
Encompaſs'd with clouds of diſtreſs, ii 
Encourag'd by the word of grace, — 
AR from the world, O Lord, I flee, bak 
Farr as the moon my robes appear, antes 
Faithful Br deg1oom, holy Lamb, — 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

Free grace to ev'ry heav'n born ſoul, 
Flow faft, my tears, the cauſe is great, (Good Friday) 
From all that dwell below the ſkics, 
From heav'n the loud, th” angelic ſong began, (Eaſter) 
For mercies countleſs as the ſands, 
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Grace! tis a charming ſound, 8 nt 
Gracious Spirit, Dove divine, Sac N R 
Gentle Fefus, lovely Lamb, b 
Great God, I own thy ſentence juſt, K 
God of my life, to Thee 1 call, cues f 
God of my fatvation, hear, m_ 3 
Gad of mercy and compaſſion, NI 
God moves in a myſterious way, * * ESE 
God, the omnipreſent God, 3 88 
Go forth in Spirit, go, ** * 55 75 
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Glory, honour, praiſe, and power, — 4 

Glory to God on high, — — — 34 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, — — 59 

ARK, my ſoul ! it is the Lord; —— — 161 

Hark ! in the wilderneſs a cry, _— I95 

Hark ! the glad ſound! Meſhah comes! (CEriftmas) — 267 

Hark ! the herald angels ſing, (Chriſtmas) — Sac 242 

Hark ! the voice of my beloved, — 159 

Hail, Thou once deſpiſed Jeſus, — WS $3 

| Happy the heart where graces reign —-- — 238 

q He comes ! he comes ! the Savior dear, — — 116 
1 Head of the church triumphant ! — 84 f 
T3 He dies, the Friend of ſinners dies, (Eaße-) — 178 F 
5 Heal me, O my ſoul's Phylician, — 15 5 1 

1 Heal us, Immanuel, here we are, — — 123 

1 Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent, — 382 

Holy Comforter, deſcend! (Whitſunday) — — 211 

Holy Ghoſt, by him beſtow d, (Whitſunday) =_ — 416 

Holy Ghoſt, inſpire our prailes, — — 197 

Holy Ghoſt, diſpel our ſadneſs, (Mbitſunday) — — T 

How bleft are they whoſe feet have found, — — 150 

How glorious the Lamb, _ —— — — 331 

How happy are the ſouls above, — 401 

How happy are we, — — 95 

How ſad our ſtate by nature is, — — —— 121 

How ſhall I ſpeak my Savior's worth! _ — 337 
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How ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds, — — 
Ho! every one that thirſts draw nigh, — 


SHALL not always make my moan, 
I wait the viſits of thy grace, — — 
If Jeſus is ours, — — 
In Thee, O Chriſt, is all my hope, — 
Jeſu, at thy command, _ — 
Jeſu, Jeſu, King of ſaints, — — 
eſu, thy blood and righteouſneſs, 
Jede, lover of my ſoul, 
Jeſus, all praiſe is due to Thee, (Chriſtmas) 
7 each blind and trembling ſoul, 
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eſus, friend of ſinners, hear, 
Jeſus, Knit all our hearts to Thee, 


eſus, lead me by thy power, — et 
Je my all, to heav'n is gone, — — 
Jeſus, maſter of the feaſt, — * 
Jeſus invites his ſaints, 4 


eſus, Redeemer, Savior, Lord, 
eſus, our High Prieſt and our Head, 


eſus is all my hope, — 


Jeſus, thou lovely, bleeding Lamb, — 
Jeſus, the Savior of my ſoul, — 
Jeſus, the all-reſtoring word, — 


YO 


elus, whoſe Almighty ſcepter, 
elus, we claim Thee for our own, 
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X. 
Jeſus, where*er thy people meet, — — 
Is there a thing that moves and breaks, — 
In Chriſt my treaſure's all contain' d, — 


Join all the glorious names, — 
Immortal honour, endleſs fame, — 


ADEN with gnift, finnere, ariſe, 
Let earth and heav'n apree, 

ift up your heads in Joyful hope, (Cbriſimas) 
Light of the world, thy beams I bleſs, —— 
Lo! be comes with clouds deſcending, (Advent) 
Lord, difmiſs us with thy bleſſing, — 
Lord, I believe a reſt remains, — — 
Lord, 1 would ſpread my ſore diftreſs, — 
Lord, let my ſpitit dwell, — — 
Lord, make me faithful to thy call, — 
Lord, one thing we want, — — 
Lord, thine image thou haſt lent me, — 
Lord, what a wretched land is this? — 
Lord, we come before Thee now, —— 
Love divine, all loves excelling, — 
Love mov'd bim to die, and on this we rely, 
Lakewarm fouls, the foe grows ſtronger, — 


ERCY good Lord, mercy I aſk, — 
My former hopes are dead, 
y 


God, the cov'nant of thy love, 
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My Jeſus, my hope, — — 
My ſoul be tore Thee proſtrate lies, 
My fins are many like the ſtars, — — 
M: Savior, Thou didſt ſhed, — 


My times of ſorrow and of joy, — — 
AKE D as from the earth we came, — 
N Nay I cannot let Thee go, 

o more with trembling heart I try, — 
Nothing but thy blood, O Jeſus, — — 
Nothing in this world I want, — — 
Not all the blood of beaſts, 2 — 
Not words alone it coſt the Lord, — — 
Now begin the heav'nly theme, — 
Now I have found the bleſted ground, —— 
No wonder when God's love, — _ 


FATHER of heav'n! be ever ador'd, 
() Oſt haſt Thou, Lord, in tender love, 
Oh what amazing words of grace! 
O patient, Trotleſs Lamb! 
Oh that all may ſeek and fine, 
O what Thall I do my Savior to praiſe, 
O deareſt Lord, take thou my heart, 
O deareſt Savior, pleaſe to look on me, 
One there is above all vthers, 
O'er thoſe gloomy hills of darkneſs, 
Q give me, Savior, give me ſtiil, 
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O my diffruſſ ful heart! — — 
O my Lord ! I've often muſed, — — 
O Jeſv, Jeſu, my good Lord, 
O ſeſus my God, come make thine abode, — 
O Jeſus my Savior, 1 fain would embrace, (Chriſimas) 


O jeſus, now we humbly pray, — — 
O Jeſu our Lord, 

O Zion, afflicted with wave upon wave, — 
O God of glory, God of love — — 


O Cod, our help in ages paſt, — 
Oh come, thou wounded Lamb of God, — 


Oh for a cloſer walk with God, — — 

O Lord, how faithleſs is my heart, — 

O Lord how great's the favor, — — 

O Lord, my beſt defire fulfil, — — 
O Lord, whate'er is felt or fear'd, — — 


O Love, come, ſweetly bind me, 
O Love divine, what haſt thou done, (Good Friday) 
O Thou tender, Joy eng Jeſus, — — 


O Thou, whoſe mercy knows no bound, _ 
O Thou, whoſe tender mercy hears, — 
Our God, how firm his promiſe ſtands, — 
Our God is above, — moni 
Our Lord is riſen from the dead, (A/cenſien) 
Our Savior and Friend, _ _ 
Our Shepherd alone, — — 
RAISE God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe the Lord, who reigns above, — 
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Pray'r was appointed to convey, 


Peace be to this Congregation, — — 
Phyſician of my fin-fick ſoul, _ _ 
Pity a helpleſs finner, Lord, — — 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair, _ 
EJOICE, ye ſaints, in ev'ry ſtate, — 
Rich grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
Riſe, my ſoul, adore thy maker, — — 
ALVAT ION] Oh the jovful ſound ! — 


Stand faſt in the goſpel, tis Chriſt makes you free, 
Strangers and ſojourners below, 


Savior, canſt Thou love a traitor ? 

Say, where's thy hope? thou ſinner, ſay, 
Shepherd divine, our wan:s relieve, 

See Jeſus, our Geliverer great, (Faſter) 
Sweet as the ſhepherd's tuneſul reed, 
Sweet the moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
Sinners attend, attend I pray, 

Sinner, hear the Savior's call, 

Sinners Redeemer, whom we inly love, 
Source of light and pow'r divine, Þ — — 
Stop, poor ſinner ! ſtop and think, —_— 
Surely Chriſt thy griefs hath borne, (Good Friday) 
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HANKS to thy name, 0 Lord, that we, — 33 
| That dejeful night before his death, — — 384 
Take my pour heart juſt as it is, — — 130 
Twas on that dark, that deteful night, — — 386 
The billows jwell, the winds are high, — —ͤ— 229 
The croſs, the croſs, Oh that's my gain, _ — 32 5 
The tavour'd ſaints of God, —V—— — 138 
The God 64 Abraham praise, —ͤ— — — 70 
Tbe God of talvation, Jehovah by name, _ — 343 
The God who reigns on hich, — — 7 
The God whoſe ſmiles we court, — — 263 
The goſpel brings tidings to each wounded ſoul, — ä D — 38 : 
The Lord wilt hap: incis divine, — ä — — 6 L 
The Lord on high proclaims, — — — 410 F 
The ſaints ſhould never be diſmay'd, — — 76 * 
The ſpirits of the juſt, — —ͤ— 402 4 
The world can neither give nor take, — — 366 
There is a fountain f11'd with blood, — —— 246 : 
Tell de, ve ſouls. who now appear, — — 312 4 
Think now, deer Jeſus, on the pain, — — 359 bY 
Thy merey, my God, is the theme of my ſong, —— 77 x 
This is the feat of heav* nly- wine, — 385 
This was compaſſion hee a God, — — 39 · ö 
*T'is done, tb' atoning work is done, (Good Friday) _ az 
Tis finiſhed, the Mefirah dies, (Gord Friday) ————— 104 
*Tis finiſ'd, the Redeemer ſaid, (Good Friday) — 49 
"Tis a point I long to know, — 6 
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Tis pure free grace to me, my God, 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, — — 
Thou hidden love of God whoſe height, — 
Thou Shepherd of Iſrael divine, _ — 
Thou, Savior, my good Shepherd art, _ 
Thou ſay*ſt, dear Jeſus, all thy ſaints, — 


Thou, very paſchal Lamb, — 

Tho' nature's firength decay, _ 
Through Chriſt, when we together came, 
To God the Father's throne, _ — — 
To God who reigns enthron'd on high, — — 
To Thee I wholly give, 
To tell the Savior all my wants, — — 
To thoſe who know the Lord I ſpeak, 
To whom ſhould I fly for relief ? 


U PRISING from the darkſome tomb, (Eafter) 


HAT can a ſinner do like me? 
What heav'nly Man, or lovely God, — 

What object's this that meets my eyts, (Cod Friday) 

What tho' my frail eyelids refuſe, — _ 
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1 | lint uu TIEN] 


What voice is this I hear ? — — _ 
When I travail in diftreſs, _ _ 
When darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, — 
When [I obtain permiſſion, — _ 
When languor and Cileale invade, — -- 


When any turn from Zion's way, 
When I ſurvey the wond*rous croſs, 
We all the ſinners path have trod, 
Welcome, welcome, bleffed ſervant, 
Why do we mourn departing friends ? 
Why ſhould I doubt his love at laſt? 
Why ſhovld the children of a King, 


With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, 


With joy we meditate the grace, 
Whom have I in heav'n but Thee ? 


E dying ſons of men, 
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Ye ſimple men of heart ſincere, (Chrifimas) 
Ye ſervants of God, your Maſter proclaim, — 


Ye virgin fouls, ariſe, _ 
Ye wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor, 
Your harps, ye trembling ſaints, 
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To the BLESSED SPIRIT. 


OLY GmHosr, diſpel our ſadneſs, 
Pierce the clouds of ſinful night: 


Come, thou ſource of ſweeteſt gladneſs, 
Breathe thy life, and ſpread thy light! 
Loving SP1rIiT, Gob of Peace, 
Great diſtributor of grace, 
Reſt upon this congregation ! 


Hear, O hear our ſupplication, 
A 
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From that height which knows no meaſure, _ 4 
As a gracious ſhow'r deſcend; | 


Bringing down the richeſt treaſure 
Man can wiſh, or God can ſend: 
O thou Groxy, ſhining down 
From the FATHER and the Sox, 
Grant us thy illumination! 
Reſt npon this congregation. 


Come, thou beſt of all donations 
Sad can give, or we implore; 
Having thy ſweet conſolations, 

'We need wiſh for nothing more: 
Come with unction and with pow'r, 
On our ſouls thy graces ſhow'r; 

Author of the new creation, 
Make our hearts thy habitation. 


! 

Manifeſt thy love for ever; 
Fence us in on ev'ry ſide; 

In diſtreſs, be our reliever; 
Guard and teach, ſupport and guide: 

Let thy kind, effectual grace 

Turn our feet from evil ways; 

Shew thyſelf aur new Creator, 

And conform us to Thy nature, 


Be our friend, on each occaſion; 
Gap, omnipotent to ſave; 
When we die, be our ſalvation; 
When we're burigd, be our grave; 
And, when from the graye we riſe, 
T ake us up above the ſkies; 
Seat us with thy ſaints in glory, 
There for ever to adore Thee, 
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II. Another. 7. 
RACIOUS Spirit, Dove divine! 
Let thy light within me ſhine; 
All my guiity fears remove, 
Fill me full of heav'n and love. 


Speak Thy pard'ning grace to me, 
Set the burthen'd finner free; 

Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Waſh me in his precious blood. 


Life and peace to me impart; 
Seal ſalvation on my heart: 


Breathe Thyſelf into my breaſt, 
Earneſt of — reſt. 


Let me never from Thee ſtray, 
Keep me in the narrow way: 

Fill my ſoul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Logo, for ever Thine. 


a 
III. The Invitation. 

E dying ſons of men, 
Immerg'd in ſin and woe, 
The Goſpel's voice attend 

While JEsus ſends to you: 

Ye periſhing and guilty, come, 

In Jzsv's arms there yet is room. 


No longer now delay, 

Nor vain excuſes frame; 

He bids you come to-day, 

Tho' poor, and blind, and lame; 
All things are ready, inner, come, 
For every trembling ſoul there's room. 


Believe the heay'nly word 
His meſſengers proclaim; 
He is a gracious Loxp, 
And FaiTHFvuL is his name. 
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Backſliding ſouls, return and come, 
Caſt off deſpair, their yet is room. 


Compel'd by bleeding love, 
Ye wand'ring ſheep draw near, 
CuRISYT calls you Ren above, 
His charming aëcents hear! 
Let whoſoever will, now come; 
In mercy's breaſt there yet is room. 
IV. The contrite Heart. C. M. 
__ Lorp will happineſs divine 
On contrite hearts beſtow: 

Then tell me, gracious God, Is mine 

A contrite heart, or no? 
1 hear, but ſeem to hear in vain, 

Inſenſible as ſteel; 


If ought is felt, *tis only pain, 
To find I cannot feel, 


E 
ſometimes think myſelf inclin'd 

Io love thee, if I could; 

But often feel another mind, 
Averfe to all that's good. 


My beſt deſires are faint and few, 
I fain would ſtrive for more; 

But when I cry, „ My ſtrength renew,” 
Seem weaker than before. 


Thy ſaints are comforted, I know, 
And love thy houſe of pray'r; 

I therefore go where others go, 
But find no comfart there. 


O make this heart rejoice, or ach; 
Decide this doubt for me; 
And if it be not broken, break, 
And heal it, if it be. © = 
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V. Precious Goſpel. 11“. 


1 HE Goſpel brings tidings to each wounded 
ſoul, 

That Jxsus the Savior can make it quite whole; 

And what makes this Goſpel moſt precious to me, 

It offers ſalvation ſo perfectly free. 


This Gofpel ſays further, Gop ſending his Son 

To die for poor finners, gave all things in one; 
This makes then the Goſpel ſo precious to me, 

'Tis ſurely a Goſpel as full as tis free. 


Since Jzsvs hath fav'd me, and the“ freely too, 
I fain would in all things my gratitude ſhew ; 
But as for man's merit, tis hateful to me; 
7+ ©-$el I love it, 'tis perfectly free. 


- 
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VI. Redeeming Love. 7“. 


OW begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jzsv's name; 

Ye who Jesv's kindneſs prove, 

Triumph in Redeeming Love! 


Ye who ſee the FargER's grace, 
eaming in the Savior's face; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 


Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Love!] 


Mourning ſouls dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 


Cancel'd by Redeeming Love! 


[ Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing ſlaves of death and fin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
S:99—and taſte e e „ + 11 


Welcome all by ſin oppreſt, 
Welcome to your Saviok's breaſt: 
| Nothing brought Him from above, 
1 Nothing but Redeeming Love! 

He ſubdu'd th' infernal pow' rs, 
His tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in Redeeming Love! 


Hither then your muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful firing; 
Mortals join the hofts above, 
Join to praiſe Redeeming Love! 


VII. A Caution to Profeſſors. L. M. 


OT words alone it coſt the Lox p, 


To purchaſe. pardon for his own; 
Nor will a foul, by grace reſtor'd, 
Return the Savior words alone. 


With golden bells, the prieſtly veſt, 
And rich pomegranates border'd round, 
The need of holineſs expreſs'd, 
And call for fruit as well as ſound, 
Eaſy indeed it were to reach 

A manſion 1n the courts above, 

It ſwelling words and fluent ſpeech 
Might ſerve, inſtead of faith and love: 


But none ſhall gain the bliſsful place, 
Or God's unclouded glory ſee, 

Who talks of free and ſoy'reign grace, 
Unleſs that grace has made him free. 


VIII. Light ſhining out of Darkneſs. 
OD moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 
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Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never failing ſkill, 

He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſovereign will. 


Ye fearful ſaints freſh courage take, 
The clouds ye ſo much dread 

Are big with mercy, and ſhall break, 
In bleſſings on your head. 


Judge not the Loxp by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a ſmiling face. 


His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ev'ry hour; 

The bud may have a bitter taſte, 

But ſweet will be the flow'r. 
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Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain; 

Gop is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


IX. Helpleſs Man. C. M. 


times of ſorrow and of joy, 
Great Gop! are in thine hand; 
My choiceſt comforts came from Thee, 
And go at Thy command, 


If thou ſhould'ſt take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine; 

Before they were poſſeſs'd by me, 
They were intirely Thine. 


Nor would I drop a murm'ring word, 
Tho' the whole world were gone; 
But ſeek enduring happineſs 

In Thee, and Thee alone. 
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What is the world, or all inte here? 
Tis but a bitter ſweet; 


When I attempt a roſe to pluck, 
A pricking throne I meet. 


Here perſect bliſs can ne'er be found, 
The honey's mixt with gall; -. 

Midſt changing ſcenes, and dying friends, 
Be Thou my all in all, 


X. Self--Examiuation; C. M. 


FOR a cloſer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame! 
A light to ſhine upon the road, 
That leads me to the Laws! 


Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew, 
When firſt I faw the Logp? 
Where is the ſoul-refreſhing view 

Of Jzsvs and his word? 
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What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd! 
How ſweet their mem'ry ſtill! 

But now I find an aching void, 
Which Gop alone can fill. 

Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt! 

I hate the fins that make me mourn, 
That drove Thee from my breaſt. 


The deareſt idol I have known, 
W hate'er that idol be; 

Help me to bear it from Thy throne, 
And worſhip only Thee.” 


So ſhall my walk be cloſe with Goo, 
Calm and ſerene my frame; 

And light divine mark out the road 
That leads me to the Lams. 


— — — Ae mes. 
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Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light, 
O come with bliſsful ray; 
Break radiant through the ſhades of night, 
And chaſe theſe clouds away ! 


Then ſhall my ſoul with rapture trace 
The tokens of thy love; 

But the full glorious of thy face 
Are only known above. 


XI. Grace experienced. C. M. 


FT haſt thou, Lord, in tender love, 
Prevented my requeſt, 
And ſent thy Spixir from above, 
An unexpected gueſt: 


Oft, when my pray'r was ſcarce begun, 
Thou did'ſt thy fire impart, 

And make thy pard'ning mercy known, 
And ſeal it on my heart. 


SE & 
Why this profuſion of thy grace 
To ſuch a worm as me? 
FaTHER, I aſk in fix'd amaze, 
Explain the myſtery ! 


Why doſt Thou, to a finner's cry, : 
Incline thy pitying ear? 5. 
Thou hear'ſt my advocate on high, 
And wilt for eyer hear, 


XII. Divine Manifeftation in Diſtreſs, 6. 7. 8. 


HEN TI travail in diſtreſs, 
Or grief of any kind, 


Burthen'd with uneaſineſs, 
And anguiſh on my mind; 
One {ſweet ray of heavenly light 
Breaks up the clouds that come between, 


b 
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Turns to day the gloomy night, 
And quite renews the ſcene. 


My complaints with ſpeed remove, 
My ſorrows turn to joy; 
Songs of melody and love 
Again my tongue employ ; 
Then I enter into reſt, - 
Again I call Immanver. mine; 
And like ohn, upon his breaſt, 
My weary head recline. 


XIII. For Increaſe in Grace, C. M. 
() Jesu, Jzsv, my good LoRD, 


How wond'rous 1s thy love, 
Thy patience, pity, tenderneſs, 
Which I each moment prove! 


148 
For Oh! how faithleſs is my mind, 
How apt to turn aſide, 


And wander in its own deceits 
Of reaſonings and pride. 


Yet, deareſt Saviok love me ſtill, 
The pooreſt and the worit; 
For well I know where ſin abounds, 


Thy grace aboundeth moſt. 


Yet let me not Thy grace abuſe, 
And fin becaule thou'rt good; 

But let Thy love fill me with ſhame, 
That I this love withſtood. 


Saviok of ſinners, keep me near, 

Nor let me turn away, : 

From thy dear croſs, and bleeding wounds, 

But bind me there to ſtay. 
B 2 


2:22 4 
On me, my King, exert thy pow'r, 
Make old things paſs away; 
Create all new, and draw me ſtill, 
Still nearer, every day. 


Lob, ſpeak to me with thy ſweet voice, 
And give me ears to hear; 
Still love, forgive, and pity me, 
And hear a ſinner's prayer. 
XIV. Another. C. M. 
CN GIVE me, Savio, give me ſtill 
My poverty to know; 
Increafe my faith, each day in grace 
And knowledge may I grow. 
Open ſtill more the myſtery 
Of thy dear bleeding croſs; 
And for this precious pearl, let me 
Count all things elſe but droſs. 


Fo 
O how tranſcendant is that grace, 
Which thou doſt then beſtow, 
When nothing in myſelf I feel, 
But miſery and woe; 
"Tis then indeed, my gracious Lord, 
Thy ſuffering ſtate I ſee, 
And through that veil with joy behold 
Thy tend'reſt love to me. 
XV, The waiting Soul. C. M. 
REATHE from the gentle ſouth, O Lorp, 
B And cheer me from the north; 
Blow on the treaſures of thy word, 
And call the ſpices forth, 
] wiſh, thou know'ſt, to be reſign'd, 
And wait with patient hope; 
But hope delay'd fatigues the mind, 
And drinks the ſpirit up, 7 
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Help me to reach the diſtant goal, 
Confirm my feeble knee; 

Pity the ſickneſs of a ſoul 
That faints for love of Thee. 


Cold as I feel this heart of mine, 
Yet ſince I feel-1t ſo; 

It yields ſome hope of life divine 
Within, however low. 


I feemiforſaken and alone, 
I here the hon roar; 

And ev'ry door 1s ſhut but one, 
And that is mercy's door. 


There, till the dear Deliv'rer come, 
I'll wait with humble pray'r; 
And when he calls his exile home, 


The Logp ſhall find me there. 


— 4 
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XVI. Come to CuRIsT. C. M. 
E wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor, 
Behold a royal feaſt! 
Where mercy ſpreads her bounteous ſtore 
For ev'ry welcome gueſt. 


See, Jesus ſtands with open arms; 
He calls, he bids you come: 

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms; 
But ſee, there yet is room. 


Room in the Savior's bleeding heart, 
There love and pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 
In Him 'the FarRHER reconcil'd, 
Invites the ſouls to come; 
The rebel ſhall be call'd a child, 
And kindly welcom'd home. 
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O come, and with his children taſte 
The blefſings of his love; 
While hope attends the ſwett repaſt 
Of nobler joys above. 


There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th' eternal throne, 

Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls rejoice, 
In ecſtaſies unknown. 


Ten thouſand times, ten thouſand more 
Are welcome ſtill to come; 
Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore; 
Approach, there yet is room. 
XVII. The good Fight. 140, 
UR Gop is above 
Men, devils, and fin; 
My Jxsus's love 


The battle ſhall win 


. 
So terribly glorious 
His coming ſhall be, 
His love all- victorious 
Shall conquer for me. 


He all fhall break through; 
His truth and his grace 
Shall bring me into 
ö The plentiful place: 
| Through much tribulation, 
Through water and fire, 
Through floods of temptation, 
And flames of deſire. 


On Jesvs my pow'r, 
For ſtrength, I rely; 

All evil before | 
His preſence mall fly: 


( 26 ] | 
If J have my Savior, 
He will not depart; 
But Jzsvs, for ever, 
Shall hold faſt my heart. 


XVIII. The Conquerors. 6. 8. 
B whom was David taught 
h 


| 


To aim the dreadful blow, 
en he Goliath fought, 
And laid the Gittite low? 
No ſword nor ſpear the ſtripling took, 
But choſe a pebble from the brook. 


"T was Iſrael's Gop and king 
Who ſent him to the fight; 
Who gave him ſtrength to ſling, 
And ſkill to aim aright. 
Ye feeble ſaints, your ſtrength endures 
Becauſe young David's Gov is yours. 


— en anogs 
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Who ordered Gideon forth, 
To ſtorm th' invaders camp, 
With arms of little worth, 
A pitcher and a lamp? 
The trumpets made his coming known, 
And all the hoſt was overthrown, 


Oh! I have ſeen the day, 
When with a ſingle word, 
Gop helping me to ſay, 
My truit is in the LokRp; 
My ſoul has quell'd a thouſand foes, 
Fearlefs of all that could oppoſe. 


But unbelief, ſelf-will, 
Selt-righteouſneſs, and pride, 
How often do they ſteal 
My weapon from my de? 
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Yet David's Lorp, and Gideon's friend, 
Will help his ſervants to the end. 


XIX. Protecting Love. L. M. 
HAT tho' my frail eye-lids refuſe 


Continual watching to keep, 
And punctual as midnight renews, 
Demand the refreſhment of ſleep, 
A ſov'reign protector I have, 
Unſeen, yet for ever at hand; 
Unchangeably faithful to ſave, 
Almighty to rule and command. 


From evil ſecure, and its dread, 

I reſt, if my Savior is nigh; 
And ſongs his kind preſence indeed, 
Shall in the night- ſeaſon ſupply: 


l— 
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He ſmiles, and my comforts abound; 
His grace as the dew ſhall deſcend; 

And walls of ſalvation ſurround, 


The ſoul He delights to defend, 


Kind author and ground of my hope, 
Thee, Thee, for my Gop I avow; 
My glad Ebenezer ſet up, 
And own thou haſt help'd me till now, 
I muſe on the years that are paſt, 
| Wherein my defence thou haft prov'd; 
Nor wiit thou relinquiſh at laſt, 
A ſinner ſo ſignally lov'd, 


Inſpirer and hearer of pray'r, 

Thou feeder and guardian of thine, 
My all to thy covenant-care 
I ſleeping and waking, reſign: 


1 ] 
H Thou art my ſhield and my ſun, 
The night is no darkneſs to me; 


And, faſt as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 


Thy miniſt ring ſpirits defcend, 
To watch while Thy ſaints are aſleep; 
By day and by night they attend, 
The heirs of ſalvation to keep: 
Bright Seraphs, diſpatch'd from the throne, 
Repair to their ſtations aſſign'd; 
And Angels elect are {ent down, 
To guard the elect of mankind. 


Thy worſhip no interval knows; 
Their fervor 1s ſtill on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repoſe, 
They chaunt to the praiſe of my KixG; 
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I too, at the ſeaſon ordain'd, 
Their chorus for ever ſhall join, 
And love and adore, without end, 
Their faithful Creator, and mine. 


XX. Neflections on CnuRisT's Love. 8. 7. 


MY Lorp! I've often muſed 
| On thy wond'rous love to me; 
How I have the ſame abuſed, 
Slighted, diſregarded Thee! 
To thy church and thee a ſtranger, 
Pleas'd with what diſpleaſed Thee: 
Loſt, yet could perceive no danger; 
| Wounded, yet no wound could ſee. 


But unwearied Thou purſu'dſt me, 
Still thy calls repeated came; 

Till on Calvary' s Mount I view'd Thee, 
Bearing my reproach and blame; 
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Then o'erwhelm'd with ſhame and ſorrow, 

Whilſt I view each pierced limb, 
Tears bedew the ſeourges furrow 

Mingling with the purple ftream, 
I no more at Mary wander 

Dropping tears upon the grave, 
Earneſt aſking all around her, 

Where is He who dy'd to fave? 
Dying love her heart attracted; 

Soon ſhe felt his riſing pow'r: 
He who Mary thus affected, 

Bids his mourners weep no more, 


XXI. The Belicuer' s Reſolution. 2. 7. 


AVIOR, canſt Thou love a traitor? 
Canſt thou love a child of wrath ? 
Can a hell-deſerving creature 


Be the purchaſe af thy death? 
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Is thy blood ſo efficacious, 
As to make my nature clean ? 


| Is thy ſacrifice ſo precious, 
7 As to free me from my ſin? 


Sin on every hand ſurrounds me, 
No acquittance can I hear; 
Pangs of unbelief confound me, 
Oh! my grief I cannot bear: 


Here then is my refolution, 
At thy deareſt feet to fall 

Here I'll meet with condemnation, 
Or a freedom from my thrall. 

Now deny thy grace and mercy, 
If thou canſt, to wretched me; 


Lay aſide thy love and pity, 
If Thou canſt, and let me die: 
c 


If I meet with condemnation, 

Juſtly I deſerve the ſame; 

If I meet with free ſalvation, 
I will magnify thy name, | 


XXII. Worthy the Lamb. 6. 4. i 


LO RM to Gop on high, 
Let heav'n and earth reply, 
Praiſe ye his name! 


Angels his love adore, 
Who all our ſorrows bore, ö 
And ſaints cry ever more, 

% Worthy the Laws!” 


All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praiſing his name. 


E 
We, who have felt his blood 


Sealing our peace with Gop, 
Sound his dear fame abroad; 


Worthy the Laws! 


Join all the ranſom'd race 
Our LokD and Gob to bleſs: 
Praiſe ye his name! 


In him we will rejoice, 

Making a cheerful noiſe, 

And ſhout, with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Laws! 


Tho! we muſt change our place, 

Yet ſhall we never ceaſe 

Praiſing his name: 
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To him we'll tribute bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And, without ceaſing, ſing, 

Worthy the Lams. 
XXIII. Grace, S. M. 
RACE! 'tis a charming ſound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 


Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth ſhall hear. 


Grace firſt contriv'd a way 
To ſave rebellious man; 


And all the ſteps that grace diſplay, 


Which drew the wond:rqus plan. 
'T was grace that wrote my name 
In thy eternal book; 


Twas grace that gave me to the Lam, 
Who all my ſorrows took. 


| 
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Grace forc'd my wand' ring feet 
To tread the heav'nly road; 


And new ſupplies each hour I meet: 
While preſſing on to Gob. 


Grace taught my ſoul to pray, 
And made my eyes o'erftow; 

'T was grace which kept me to this day, | 
And will not let me go. 


Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
Through everlaſting days; 

It lays in heaven the top-molt ftone, 
And well deferves the Praiſe. 


O let thy Grace infpire 
My ſoul with ſtrength divine! 
May all my pow'rs to Thee aſpire, 
And all my days OR 
| 3 
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XXIV, For a renew'd Heart. 8, | 
H Lon, how faithleſs is my heart, | 

How very apt from Thee to ſtray! | 


| 
| 
| Juſt like a broken bow I ſtart, 

And nature ſtrives to bear the ſway : 


| 

| 
Was ever one ſo vile, yet bleſs'd; 

So foul, yet by the Lord careſs'd! 

1 Forbid, my Lord, each vain defire, 

1 And bind my paſſions to thy croſs; 

! Quench all the ſparks of nature's fire, | 
And bid me count my gain but loſs: x | 
| Lok D JEsus, tear each idol down, 
And ſtabliſh in my heart thy throne; 


Grace, grace ſhall wipe away my tears, 

And ſpeak the tempeſt to a calm; 
Shall warm my heart, and charm my fears, 
And prove a never-failing balm: 


E 


The maladies of ſin remove, 
And fill my ſoul with holy love. 


Henceforth I'd ſerve Thee, if Thou'lt pleaſe 
To gird me with a heav'nly pow'r; 
I'd ſing the glories of thy grace, 
Till all my pilgrimage be o'er; 
With hallow'd fire inſpire my tongue, 
And love ſhall be my endleſs ſong! 


XXV. Thankfulneſs for Grace. 6. 8. 


HAT voice is this I hear, 
A kind ſalute of grace, 
Which whiſpers in my ear 
The grateful words of peace? 
Hail, bleſſed Lox, tis thy ſweet voice 
Which bids me in thy blood rejoice, 
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Thou art my chief delight, 
A lovely friend indeed, 
Moſt precious in my ſight, 
My help in ev'ry need: 
Hereby I'm ſtrengthen'd in the way, 
And thank Thee for this goſpel day. 


Unworthy as J am, 
And baſe in my own eyes, 
On my account the Lams 
Afcends the upper ſkies; 
Aſſumes at Gop's right hand a ſeat, 
And lets me ſit beneath his feet. 


My great high prieſt is gone 
Into the holy place; 
The curtain 1s, withdrawn, 


Which veil'd his lovely face; 
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The paſſage now 1s clear and free, 
The veil is rent for happy me. 


XXVI. Far @ living Faith. C. M. 


N Thee, O Cunts, is all my hope, 
My comfort all in Thee; 
Whilſt here I feel thy mercy nigh, 
I know Thou guardeſt me, 


Me, nor the ſaints of earth can help. 
Nor angels near thy thronez 

To Thee I run, Thy help to find, 
And truſt in Thee alone, 


I feel the load of ſin fa vaſt, 
It ſinks me to the grave; 


But let thy d waſh Out. ny Uns, 8 
Mine Ar cat ſt t ſa re. 
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On me, thy helpleſs worm, O en 
A living faith beſtow; 
That I thy nature's hidden ſweets 
May taſte, and ſee, and know. 


Triumphant let me live, by love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 
And faithfully to Jesvs give 


The life which he beſtow'd. 


XXVII. Defring Divine Communion, C. M. 
ESUS, the all reſtoring word, 
Our fallen ſpirits hope, 
After thy lovely likeneſs, Lomp, 
O when ſhall we wake up? 


Thou, O our God, Thou only art +. 
The life, the truth, the way r 
Quicken our ſouls, inſtruct our hearts, FLY 
Our ſinking * ſtay. | 


(3 41 
All that Thou doſt on earth beſtow, 
Of heav'n, vouchſafe to give; 
Give us, O Lord, Thyſelf to Know, 
In Thee to walk and hve. 


Fill us with all the life of love, 
In myſtic union join | 

Us to Thyſelf, and let us prove 
The fellowſhip divine, | 


Open the intercourſe. between 
Our longing ſouls and Thee, 

Never to be broke off again, 
Thro' all eternity. 


XXVIII. Invitation to Praiſe. S. M. 
. WAKE, and ſing the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lams;' 
Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, 
To praiſe the Saviok's name. 
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Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riling,pow'r; 
Sing how he 4ntercedes.abbve. IF 
For thoſe whoſe ſins he bore, 7 


Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues; 
Sing, till the love of fin departs, 
And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


Sing on your heav'nly way, 
Ye ranſom'd ſinners fing; 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day, 
In CurisrT, th' eternal KG. 


Soon ſhall ye hear Him fay, 
Ye bleſſed children come; 

Soon will He call you hence away, 
To take his wand'rers home; FF 
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XXIX. Pſalin 100. L. M. 
EFO RE JEHOVAH s awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with ſacred: joy; 
Know that the LoR p is Go alone; 
He can create, and He deſtroy. 


His ſov'reign pow'r without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wanditing ſheep we ſtray'd, 

He brought us to his fold again, 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; 
And earth with her ten thoutand' tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with ſounding-praiſe; 


Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vaſt as rern thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth t ſtand; 

When rolling years- ſhall 'ceaſ& to move: 


* . 
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XXX. Wreſtling Jacob. 7. 
AY, I cannot let Thee go, 
Till a bleſſing Thou ae z 
Do not turn away Thy face, pe, 1 
Mine's an urgent preſſing caſe. 


Doſt Thou aſk me, who I am? | 

Ah, my Lord, Thou know'ſt my name! 

Yet the queſtion gives a plea, LEE. 

To ſupport my ſuit with Thee. | 


Thou didſt once a wretch behold, 
In rebellion blindly bold; 

Scorn thy grace, thy pow'r defy, 
That poor rebel, Lorp, was I. 


| Once a ſinner near deſpair, 

[ Sought thy mercy-ſeat by "wha . 
Mercy heard and ſet him | 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 


— 


— — - 
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Many years have paſs'd ſince then, 
Many changes J have ſeen; 
Yet have been upheld till now; 
Who could hold me up but Thou? 


Thou haſt help'd in ev'ry need, 
This embgldens me to plead; 
After ſo much mercy-paſt, 
Canſt Thou let me ſink at laſt? 


No- muſt maintain my hold, 
'Tis thy goodneſs makes me bold; 
I can no denial take, 


When I plead for Jzsv's ſake. 


XXXI. Self Dedication. 7. 
ATHER, Sox, and Holy GHosT, 


Ons in Turns; and THREE in Oxk; 
As by the Celeſtial Hoſt, | 


Let thy will on earth be done! 
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Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, 
Glorious Lok D of earth and heav'n! 


If ſo poor a worm as J 
May to thy great glory live, 
All mine actions ſanctify, 
All my thoughts and words receive; 
Claim me for thy ſervice claim 
All I have, and all I am! 


Take my ſoul and body's pow'rs, 
Take my mem'ry, mind, and will, 

All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feet, 

All I think, and ſpeak, and do, 

Take mine heart—but make it new! 


FaTHER, Sox, and Hor GnosT, 
One in TüREER, and Turks in Ox! 
As by the Celeſtial hoſt, 
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Let thy will on earth be done! 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, 
Glorious Lokp of earth and heav'n! 


XXXII. Good Friday. 8. 8. 6. 


60 9 IS finiſh'd the RrDEEMER ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head; 
O wond'rous loving pain! 
Come, ſinners, and mark well the word; 
There view the conqueſts of our LORD, 
Complete for helpleſs man. 


Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Finiſh'd the pain that bought our peace, 
The ſinner's debt is paid: 
Accuſing law cancel'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Goo 
In ſweet oblivion laid, 
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Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim? 
The law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew : 
Juſtice itſelf a friend appears, 
The priſon houſe a whiſper hears, 
Looſe him, and let him go. 
O unbelief, injurious bar! 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt Thou yet reply? 
Where'er thy loud objections fall, 
'Tis finiſh'd, ſtill may anſwer all, 
And filence every cry. 


XXXIII. The ſame. 8. 
LOVE divine, what haſt Thou done! 
Th' immortal Gop: hath dy'd for me! 


The Farutr's co-eternal Son 
Bore all my ſins upon the tree: 


LR 
Th' immortal Gop for me hath dy'd! 
My Lozp, my love, is crucity'd ! 


Sinners, behold, as ye paſs by, 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace; 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your MAKER die, 
And ſay, was eyer grief like his? 
Come, feel with me his blood apply'd; 
My Losy, my love is crucity'd |! 


Is crucify'd for me and you, 
To bring his people back to God; 
Believe, believe the record true, 
His church is purchas'd with his blood: 
Pardon. and life flow from his fide ; 
My Logo, my love, is crucity'd ! 


Then let us ſit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream; 
| D 2 
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All Things for Him account but droſs, 
And give up all our hearts to Him; 
Of nothing ſpeak or think beſide; 


My Lok, my love, is crucify'd. 
XXXIV. Original and actual Sin. C. M. 


ORD, I would ſpread my fore diſtreſs 
E And guilt before thine eyes: 
Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace, 
How high my crimes ariſe! 
Shou'dſt Thou conſign my ſoul to hell, 
And cruſh my fleſh to duſt; 
Heav'n would approve thy vengeance well, 


And earth muſt own it juſt. 


No works nor righteouſneſs of men 
For fin can e'er atone : 


The death of CHRIST ſhall ſtill remain 
Sufficient and alone. 
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Then do not from my foul depart, 
Nor drive me from thy face; 
Create anew my ſinful heart, 


And fill my mouth with praiſe. 


XXXV. The Atonement. 8. 7. 
AIL, Thou once deſpiſed Ixsus! 
Hail, Thou Galilean Kin, 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didſt free ſalvation bring: 
| Hail, Thou precious, precious SAvioR, 
| Who haſt borne our ſin and ſhame ; 
[ By whoſe merit we find favor, 
Life is given through thy name! 
Paſchal Lams, by Gob appointed, 
All our ſins were on Thee laid: 


By Almighty love anointed, 
Thou haſt full #6nement made. 
D 3 
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Ev ry ſin may be UN: 

Thro' the virtue of thy blood ! 
Open'd is the gate of Heaven, 

Peace is made 'twixt Man and Gop; 


Jesvs, hail! enthron'd in glory, 
There for ever to abide, 

All the heav'nly hoſts adore Thee, 
Seated at thy FaTHER's ſide: 

There for ſinners Thou art pleading, 
« Spare them yet another year;” 

Thou for ſaints art interceding, 


Till in glory they appear. 


Worſnip, honor, pow'r, and bleſſing, 
CHR1sT is worthy to receive, 

Loudeſt praiſes, without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 


Help, ye bright angelic id 
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Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays; 
Help to ſing our Jesv's merits, 
Help to chaunt IMManver's praiſe ! 


XXXVI. CnrisT's Merits. 8. 7. 
N O THIN but thy blood, O Jzsvs, 


Can relieve us from our ſmart; 
Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us, 
Nothing elſe can melt the heart. 


Law and terrors do hut harden, 
All the while they work alone, 
But a ſenſe of blood- bought pardon 
Soon diſſolves a heart of ſtone. 


Jesus, all our conſolations 
Flow from Thee, the Sov'RETION Goon; 

Love, and faith, and hope, and patience, 

All are purchas'd by thy blood. 


24 


{ 56 } 
From thy fulneſs we receive them; 


We have nothing of our own; 
Freely Thou delight to give them 


8 
To the needy, who have none. 
Teach us, by thy patient Spirit, 
How to mourn, and not deſpair; 
Let us, leaning on thy merit, 
Wreſtle hard with Gor in pray Tr. 
W hatſoe'er afflictions ſeize us, 
They ſhall profit, if not pleaſe: 
But defend, defend us, Jesvs, 
From ſecurity and eafe, 
XXXVII. Prayer for Aſſurance. 8. 
OME, HorLy Gaosr, my ſoul inſpire, 
Atteſt that I am born again: 
Come, and baptize me, Lord, wich fire, 
Let no more doubt or cloud remain: 
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Give me the ſenſe of fin forgiv'n, 
Sweet fore-taſte of approaching heav'n. 
O give th' indiſputable ſeal, SN 
That aſcertains the kingdom mine: 
That pow'rful ſtamp I long to feel, 
The ſignature of love divine: 
O ſhed it in my heart abroad, 
Fulneſs of love, of heav'n, of God! - 


XXXVIII. For CarisT's Guidance, 
ESUS, lead me by thy power, 
Safe into thy promis'd reſt : 
Hide my ſoul within thy boſom, 
Let me lean upon thy breaſt; 
Feed me with thy hęav'nly manna, 
Bread that angels eat above; 


Let me drink from Thee the fountain, 


Draughts of everlaſting love. 


8. 7. 
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Through the defart wild conduct me, 
With a glorious pillar bright, 
In the day a cooling comfort, 
And a chearing fire by night; 
Be my guide in every perl, 
Watch me hourly night and day, 
Elſe my fooliſh heart will wander 
From my ſpirit far away. 


Nothing can preſerve my going, 
But ſalvation full and free; 
Nothing can my ſoul diſhearten, 
But my abſence, Lorp, from Thee, 
Nothing can delay my progreſs, 
Nothing can diſturb my reſt, 
If I can, whate'er the danger, 
Lean my ſpirit on thy breaſt, 


1 
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In Thy preſence I am happy, 

In Thy preſence I'm ſecure, 
In Thy preſence all afflictions 

I can eaſily endure: 
In Thy preſence I can conquer, 

I can ſuffer, I can die; N 
Far from Thee I faint and languiſn; 
O my Savior keep me nigh. 


XXXIX. Another. 8. 7. 
UIDE me, O thou great Jeyovan, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 


I am weak, but Thou art MicarTy, 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 

Bread of heavn! bread of heaven! 
Feed me now and evermore. 


Open now the cryſtal fountain 
| Whence the healing ſtreams do flow 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
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Lead me all my Journey through: 
Strong Deliv'rer! ſtrong Deliv'rer ! 


Be Thou ſtill my ffrength and ſhield. 


When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide ; | 
Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's ſide. 
Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praifes, 
I will ever give to Thee. 


Muſing on my habitation, 


Muſing on my heav'nly home, 


Fills my ſoul with holy longing, 


Come, my Jesvs quickly come. 
Vanity is all I ſee, | | 


Loxp, I long to be with Thee! 


3 
XL. Safety in Curisr. 8. 8. 6. 
16H T of the world, thy beams I bleſs; 
On Thee, bright ſun of righteouſneſs, 
My faith hath fix'd its eye : 
Guided by Thee, through all I go, 


Nor fear the ruin ſpread below, 
For Thou art always nigh. 


Ten thouſand ſnares my path beſet, 
Yet ſhall I, Lorp, the work complete, 
Which Thou to me haſt giv'n: 
Superior to the pains J feel, GT 
Cloſe by the gates of death and hell, | 
I urge my way to heav'n. 


Still may I ftrive, and labor ſtill, 
With humble zeal to do thy will, 
And truſt in thy defence ! 


( 62 ] 
My ſoul into thy hands I give; 
And, if he can obtain thy leave, 
Let ſatan pluck me thence. 


XLI. The waiting Soul. C. M, 


WATT the viſits of thy grace, 
My Saviokx and my Gop; 
O come, and ſhow thy ſmiling face, 


And waſh me in thy blood. 


Oh! whither can I go, to get 
A pardon for my fin ? 

But only to my Savior's feet, 
And wait and call on him. 


Oh! that I could but once by faith 
Behold Him on the Tree; 
And ſee Him languiſh there to death, 


And ſhed his blood for me. 
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Oh! that I might but once be found 
In that-bleſt Yedding-Dreſs ; 
Which in my ears doth often ſound, 
His blood and righteouſneſs ! 


"Tis this alone can an me eaſe, 

And heal my wounded heart; 

My Savron's blood and righteouſneſs, 
His ſufferings and ſmart. 


XLII. The Lorp our Righteouſneſs. 


ESU, thy blood and righteouſneſs, 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs; 
Midſt flaming worlds, in theſe array'd, - 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 
When from the duſt of earth I riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies, 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my plea, 
Ess hath liv'd, hath dy'd for me.“ 


L. M. 
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Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 
For who ought to my charge ſhall lay? 
Fully thro' Thee abſolv'd I am, 
From ſin and fear, from guilt and ſhame. 


Thus Abraham, the friend of Gop, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Savior of ſinners, Thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 


This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd nature finks in years, 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The grace of CRHRTSTH is ever new. 


O let the dead now hear thy voice. 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice | 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jesvs the LorD our Righteouſneſs ! 
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XLIII. Vill ye alſe go away? C. M. 


HEN any turn from Zion's way, 
(Alas! what numbers do J 

Methinks I hear my Savior ſay, 7 
% Wilt thou forſake me too?“ 5 


4 


Ah, Lok! with ſuch a heart as 5 21 
Unleſs Thou hold me faſt, GT 

I feel I muſt, I ſhall decline, —_— 
And prove like.them at laſt, . 


Yet Thou alone haſt pow'r, I know, 
To ſave a wretch like me 
To whom, or whither, could I go, N 


If I ſhould turn from Thee? 5 8 ; 


The help of men and angels join'd, 
Can never reach my caſe; 


E 
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Nor can J hope relief to find, 
But in thy boundleſs grace. 


No voice but Thine can give me reſt, 
And bid my fears depart; 

No love but Thine can make me bleſs'd, 
And ſatisfy my heart. 


What anguiſh has that queſtion ſtirr'd, 
If I will alſo go? 

Yet, Lord, relying on thy love, 
I humbly anſwer, No! 


XLIV. The Jubilee. 6. 8. 


LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly ſolemn ſound ; 
Let all the nations know 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of jubilee ig come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd hinners, home ! 


t 
Extol the Lams of Gop, 
The great-atoning LAB! 
Redemption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 


Ye who have ſold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The Gift of Jesv's love; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners home! 


Ye llaves of ſin and hell, 
Your liberty receive; 
And ſafe in IE sus dwell 
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And bleſt in Js us live; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom, d ſinners, net." 


The goſpel trumpet hear, 

The news bf heav'nly grace; 
Ye happy fouls dr aw near, 

Behold your Savwn's face: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Rerurn to your eternal home. 


XLV. The ſame, L. M. 


APTAIN:of:thine enliſted hoſt; 
Diſplay thy glorious banner high; 
The ſummons ſend from coaſt to alt, 
And call a num'rous army nigh. 


A ſolemn jubilee proclaim, 
Proclaim the great ſabbatic day; 
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Aſſert the glories of thy name, | 
Spoil ſatan of his wiſh'd-for prey! 
Bid, bid thy heralds publiſh loud 
The peaceful bleſſings of thy, reign : 
And when they ſpeak of ſprinkling blood, 
The myſt'ry to the heart explain. 
Fight for thyſelf, O JEsus, fight, 
The travail of thy ſoul regain, 
Before the blind make darkneſs light, 
And crooked paths do thou make plain. 


XLVI. Unchangeadle Love. C. M. 
UR God, how firm his promiſe ſtands, 
E'en when he hides his face! | 
He truſts, in our Redeemer's hands, 
His glory and his grace. 
Beneath his ſmiles my heart hath liv'd, 
And part of heay'n were 
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I thank Him for his grace receiv'd, 
And truſt Him for the reſt. 


Jzsvs, my Gov, I know his name; 
His name is all my truſt : 

He will not put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. 


Thus will he own my worthleſs name 


Before his Father's face; 
And in the New Jeruſalem 
Aſſign my ſoul a place. 


XLVII. I am the Gop of Abraham, 
HE Gop of Ar ham praiſe, 


6. 8. 4. 


Who reigns enthron'd above 


Antient of everlaſting days, 
And Gop of love: 
Jenovan, GRZAT I Au! 
By carth and heav'n konſeſt; 
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I bow and bleſs the ſacred name; 
For ever bleſs'd. 


The Gop of Abr bam praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command 
From earth I riſe—and ſeek the joys 
At his right hand: 
I all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and pow'r: 
And Him my only portion make, 


My ſhield and tow'r. 


The Gop of Ar' bam praiſe, 
Whoſe all ſufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all his ways: 

He calls a worm his friend! 
He calls himſelf my Gop ! 
e 
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And He ſhall ſave me to the end, 
Through Jzsv's blood. 


He by Himſelf hath ſworn, 
I on his oath depend, 
I ſhall, on eagle's wings up-borne, 
To heav'n afcend : 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his pow'r adore, 
And ing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 


XLVIII. Part ſecond. 
H O' nature's ſtrength decay, 


And earth and hell withſtand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
At his command : 
The wat'ry deep 1 paſs, 
With Jzsus in my view: 


1 
And thro' the howling wilderneſs © 
My way purſue. 85 


The goodly land J ſee, 
With peace and plenty bleſt; 
A land of ſacred liberty, 
And endleſs reſt: 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd. 


There dwells the Loxo our King 
The Lord Our Righteouſneſs, * 
Triumphant o'er the world and fin, 
The prince of peace: 
On Sion's facred height 
His kingdom {till maintains ; 
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And glorious with his ſaints in light, 
For ever reigns. 


He keeps his own fecure, 
He guards them by his ſide, 
Arrays in garments, white and pure, 
His ſpotleſs bride : 
With ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, 
With groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of Paradiſe, 
He ſtill ſupplies. 


Before the great TRET Ons 

They all exulting ſtand; 
And tell the wonders He hath done, 
Thro' all their land. 


The liſt'ning ſpheres attend, iz 
And ſwell the growing fame, 
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And ſing, in ſongs which never end, 
The wond'rous name. 


XLIX. Part Third: 


HE Gop who reigns on high, 
The great arch-angels ſing, 
And“ Hory, Horx, Hory,” cry, 
ALMIGHTY KING! 
« Who was, and is, the ſame; 
« And evermore ſhall be; S 
« JEHOVAH=—FAT HER—GREAT I AM! 
«© WE worſhip Thee.” 


Before the Savior's er e e 
The ranſom'd nations bow; ; 

O 'erwhelm'd at his Almighty grace, 
For ever ner | | 


| 
| 
| 
b 


1 
He ſnews his prints of love, 
They kindle to a flame! 
And ſound, thro” all the worlds above, 
The ſlaughter'd Lam. 
The whole. triumphant hoſt 
Give thanks to Gop on high ; 


« Hail, FaTHzR, Sox, and Hor v GrosT,”' 


They ever cry : 
Hail, Abr'ham's God and mine, 
join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majeſty are Thine, 
And endleſs praiſe. EY 
IL. Waiting Faith, C. M. 


HE ſaints ſhall never be diſmay'd, 
Nor ſink in hopelefs fear; 
For when they leaſt expect his aid, 
The Savior will appear. oP 


* 
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Breſt prodfs 6f.pow'r'and 5 divine 
Ate taught us in his word! 


= ev'ry deep- felt care of mine 
Be truſted with the Lok b. 


Wait for his ſeaſonable aid, 
And tho' it tarry, wait; 
The promiſe may be long delay d, 
But cannot come too late. 


Lt, Mercy. 2 9317.0 ; 
Y mmereys my God, is the theme of my fo, 
 Thejoyofiny heart, andtheboaſtofmyrongue: 


Thy: free grace alone, from the firſt to the laſt, - 
Hus Won my affections, and bound: my ſodl faſt. 


Withdut thy fweet mercy, I could not live here; 
Sin ſoon would reduce me to utter deſpair: 
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But, through thy free goodneſs, my ſpirits revive, 
And He that firſt made me, ſtill keeps me alive, 
Whene'er I miſtake, thy kind mercy begins 
To melt me, and then I can mourn for my ſins ; 
And, led by thy ſpirit to JEsus's blood. 
My forrows-are- dry'd, and my ſtrength is renew'd. 
Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart; 
Diſſolv'd by thy ſun-ſhine, I fall to the ground, 
And weep to the praiſe of the mercy I found. 
Thy mercy is endleſs, moſt tender, and free; 
No ſinner need doubt, ſince tis given to me: 
No merit will buy it, nor fears ſtop its courſe; 
Good works are the fruits of its freeneſs and force. 
Thy mercy in Jesvs exempts me from hell; 
Of mercy I'll ſing, of thy mercy I'll tell: 


Lt. 99 1 


Twas Jesus my friend, when he hung on the tree, 
That open'd the channel of mercy for me. 


Great FATHER of mercies thy goodneſs I own, 
And the cov'nant-love of thy crucity'd Sox; 

All praiſe to the Spirit, whoſe whiſper divine 
Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteouſneſs, mine, 


LI. In Aflickion. 104". 
Y Jesvs, my hope, 
When will he appear 
A ſoul to lift up _ 
That waits for him here, 
In much tribulation, 
In trouble's excels, 


In height of temptation, 
And depth of diſtreſs? 


O when ſhall I ſee 
An end of my pain; 


[ 8 f 
Ang, triumph in Thee, 
My Savior, again? 
Loxp, haſten the hour, 
Thy kingdom bring 1n, 
And give me Thy power, 
And ſave me from fin. 


0 Ixsus, Thau know'ſt 


My ſorrowful load; 
And ſeeſt that my truſt 
Is all in Thy blood: 
Thou wilt have compaſſion, 
My burthen remove; 
Thy name is ſalvation, 
Thy nature 1s love, 


Thy nature and name 


My portion ſhall be, 


Who humbly lay claim 
To all things in Thee: 

The days of my mourning 
And painful diſtreſs, 

Shall, at thy returning, 
Eternally ceaſe. 


LIM. Hardneſs of Heart. L. M. 


ESUS, Thou lovely bleeding Lams, 
To Thee I pour out my complaint, 
I will not hide from Thee my ſhame, 
I own, and bluſh to own my want. 


If yet Thou canſt compaſſion have, 

If grace doth more than ſin abound, 
In me exert thy power to ſave, 

And let me in thy reſt be found. 


1 
Lay to thine hand, Almighty love; 
The work, O God, 1s worthy Thee, 
Such ſad deſtruction to remove, 
And ſave a ſoul ſo vile as me. 


Not without hope, for Thee J mourn; 
I feel, in part, thy love to me; 

Thy love my flinty heart ſhall turn, 
And get itſelf the victory. 


Thou lov'dſt, before the world began, 
This poor, unloving ſoul of mine; 

Jzsvs came down, my God was man, 
That I might all become divine. 


My anchor this, which cannot move, 
The ſervant as his Loxp ſhall be; 

And I ſhall live my Gop to love, 
And die in Him who dy'd for me. 


* 


LIV. Inputed Righteouſneſs, C. M. 
AIR as the moon my robes appear, 
While graces are my dreſs ; 

Clear as the ſun, while found to wear 

My Sav1ok's righteouſneſs, 

My moon-like graces, changing much, 
Are ſoil'd with many a ſpot; 

My ſun-like glory is not ſuch ; 
My Sav1ok changes not. 

In Him array'd, my robes of light 
The morning ray's outſhine ; 

The ſtars of heav'n are not fo bright, 
Nor angels half ſo fine, 


Tho' helliſh ſmoke my duties ſtain, 
And fin deform me quite, 
The blood of Jzsus makes me clean, 
And his obedience Os 
1 


| { % 1 

Ihen letthe law in riger ſtand, 

And for perfection call, £7 Mp 

My Lozv diſcharg'd the whole demand, 

| My ſurety: ꝓaid it all. 

| Let ev'ry high ſelſ- righteous thought 

Be utterly-6alt down ; 

| Free- grace alone the'work hath wrought, 
And grace ſhall wear the crown. 

O may I practically ſhew > 
My int'reſt in trat grace! 

Be all I am, and have, and do, 

Devoted to thy praife'! | 

LV. The Church's Head. St. Stephen's. 
EAD of the church triumphant! 
We joyfully adore Thee! 9 

Till Thou appear, thy members here 

Shall ſing like thoſe in glory. 5 


— — —————_—_—— 


8 
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We lift our hearts and vdĩces 
With bleſt anticip ation: 
And cry aloud, and give to, Gov 


The praiſe of our ſalvation. * 


While in affliction's furnace, 

And paſſing through the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe; which tries our ways, 

And ever brings us nigher. 

We clap our hands, exulting 
In thine Almighty favor; | 
The love divine which made us Thine, 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. | 


Thou doſt conduct thy people 
Through torrents of temptation, 
Nor will we fear whilſt Thou art near, 
The fire of tribulgtien. 


3 


[ 86 ] 
The world, with fin and ſatan, 
In vain our march oppoſes ; 


By Thee we ſhall break through them all, 
And ſing the ſong of Moſes. 


By faith we ſee the glory, 
"Io which Thou ſhalt reſtore us; 
The world deſpiſe for that high prize, 
Which Thou haſt ſet before us, 
And if Thou count us wotthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee Thee ſtand at God's right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 


LVI. The Waiting Soul. L. M. 


HAT can a ſinner do like me, 
When ſtruck by an Almighty pow'r, 
And ſunk in deepeſt miſery ? | 


Nothing but wait at mercy's door, 


r 


[What eye can ſee, what heart can love, 
What hand relieve my miſery ? 

None but the Saviokr's from above, 
Who for my fins did bleed and die.] 


Surely in mercy He'll paſs by, 
And view a wretched ſlave of fin; 
Pity will move him to come nigh, 
And waſh a filthy creature clean, 


In mercy Lon p, thy creature ſee, 


And ſpread thy ſkirt my ſhame to hide "is 


O ſpeak the word, and I ſhall be 
Cloath'd with thy robe, and juſtify'd, 


Then ſhall my happy ſoul enjoy | 
A laſting peace, in Thee, my Gop 
Then my whole bus'neſs and employ 


Shall be. to ſpeak N ee 8 e, 
4 


1 88 ] 
. INH. Sunday. L. M. 
HANKS to thy name, O Lob, that we 
One glorious ſabbath more behold; 
Dear Shepherd, let us meet with Thee 
Among thy ſheep. m this thy fold. 
Now, Lok, among thy tribes appear, 
And let thy prefence fill the throng ; 
Thy awful voice let ſinners hear, 
And bid the feeble heart be ſtrong. 


Gather the lambs into thine arms, 

I And ſatisfy their ev'ry want, 

And thoſe. with young defend from harms, 

4 And gently lead them left they faint. 

' Put forth thy Shepherd's crook and ſtay | 
Thy wand'ring ſhebp,: and bring them back 

Oh! bring * — home to-day, 

And 2 them for thy mercy's ſake. 


— 


11 

Let ev'ry ſoul before Thee here, 
Thro' Thee the door now enter in, 

Find paſture with our Savior dear, 

Sav'd from the guilt and pow'r of fin. 


Dear tender hearted Shepherd, look, 
And let our wants thy bowels move; 
And kindly lead thy little flock, 
To the ſweet paſtures of thy love. 


There ſweetly feed our hungry ſouls, 
In flow'ry fields near the ſweet ftream, 
Where living water gently rolls 
Towards the New Jeruſalem. 


LVIII. Holy Defires. 6. 7. 8. 
OTHING in this world I want, 
No treaſure here beneath; 


Only for Thee, Load, I pant. Art] 
For Thee alone I breathe; , - -—- Wren 


90 J 


Wipe away my nature's ſin, 

Thy image to my breaſt reſtore; 
Thou alone canſt make me clean, 
And bid me fin no more. 


Thou inviteſt me to come 
To ſhare thy people's reſt; 

Poor in ſpirit, I preſume 
To preſs unto the feaſt, 


Saving faith to me impart, 

And cloath me with thy righteouſneſs ; 
In the fountain dip my heart, 

And ſign my glad releaſe. 


Fill me with thy perfect love, 
And anſwer each complaint; 


Unbelieving thoughts remove, 
And banith all my Want. 


E003 


Lond, enable me by grace, 

My ev'ry weight to lay aſide; 
Patiently to run my race, 

Till Thou doſt take thy bride. 


LIX. Perſeverance. 115. 
TAND faſt in the goſpel, 'tis CuRISFH makes 


you free ; 
Cloſe join'd unto Jzsvs may ev'ry heart be: 
The point for the happy eternity's now 
We reap at the laſt as in time we do ſow, 


All thoſe of the gen'ral aſſembly above, 

Who now with the ſeraphs are flaming in love, 
Were once in diſtreſs in this valley of tears, 
And came to their bliſs thro' abundance of fears. 


Through patience and faith after them let us preſs, 
And trace from their footſteps the highway of grace; 


( 92 ] 
*Tis now called day, but thermght will foon come, 
When labor muſt ceaſe, and the lab'rers go home. 


LX. Divine Love: 7. 6. 


LOVE, come, ſweetly bind me, 
And keep me near thy fide; 


And evermore remind me, 


That Thou for me haſt dy'd. 


I wiſh to hear thy ſpirit, 
Of that for ever preach; 
That thy love, blood, and merit, 


May me obedience bench. 


I know that my ſalvation, 

Is certain through thy love, 
And Oh! on each occaſion 
May I moſt faithful prove! 


93 J 
What's paſt Thou haſt forgiv'n, 
Shall I forgive it too? 


And forward run to heaven, 5 
With only Thee in view. 


feel Thou'lt not forſake me, 
Thought: I am AlPd with ſhame, 

Then from this moment 08 me, 
Poor finner as I am. 


Oh love thus freely given, 
My helpleſs heart to chear! 
Be this my only heaven, 
My Jzsus to dwell near! 


1 Good Friday. 8% 


IS done! th atoning work is done! 
Jzsus, the world's REDEEMER, dies! 
All nature feels th' important groan 
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Loud-echoing thro' earth and ſkies ;' 
The earth doth to her center quake, | 
And heav'n as hell's deep gloom is black ! 


The temp dle's veil is rent in twain, 
While 1 meekly bows his head; 
The rocks reſent his mortal pain, | 
The' yawning graves give up their dead ; , 
The bodies of the ſaints ariſe, 
Reviving as their Savior dies. 


And ſhall not we his death partake, . 
In ſympathetic anguiſh groan ? | 
O Saytior! let thy paſſions ſhake 
Our earth, and rend our hearts of ſtone : 
To ſecond life our ſouls reſtore, Wy 
And wake us that we fleep no more. 


. 
LXII. The Foy of Faitb. 


OW happy are we, 
Our election who ſee, 
And can venture our ſouls on thy gracious decree! 
In Jesvs approv'd, 
From eternity lov” d; — 
And held in his hand, whence we cannot be moy'd! 


*Tis ſweet to recline 
On the boſom divine, 
And experience the comforts peculiar to Thine: 
While borne from above, , 
And upheld by Thy love, 
We with ſinging and triumph to Sion remove. 8 


As doves we have preſt- 
To the ark of thy breaſt, *- 
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That harbor of ſafety, that centre of reſt: 
Thou haſt taken us in, 
Thou haſt cancel'd our fin, | 

And ſown the ſure ſeed of {ſalvation wen, | | 


Our ſeeking thy face 
Was the fruit of thy grace; 


Thy goodncſs deſerves, and ſhall have all the pew te: 


No ſinner can be 


Beforehand with Thee; | 
Thy grace is preventing, almighty and free. 


Effectually drawn, 
We came to thy Sox; 

And Thoul't perfect the work, for che work was yg 
Thy breath, from above, [own: 
The ſpark ſhall improve! 


No floods can extinguiſh our r dawning of love. 


V7 1 


LXIII. Part Second. 


| UR Savior and friend 
His love ſhall extend; 
It knew no beginning, and never ſhall end: 
Whom once he receives, 
His ſpirit ne'er leaves; 
Nor revokes, nor repents of the grace that he gives. 


Through mercy we taſte 
The inviſible feaſt, | 
The bread of the kingdom, the wine of the bleſt: 
Who grants us to know 
His drawings below, 
Will endleſs ſalvation and glory beſtow, 
G 


IV 
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This proof we can give, 
That Thee we receive, 
Tho art precious alone to the ſouls that believe: 
Thou art precious to us; 
All beſide is as droſs, 
When compar'd with thy love, and the blood of thy 
"Croſs. 
LXIV. Part Third. 


ORD, one thing we want, 
More holineſs grant; 
For more of thy mind, and thy likeneſs we pant: 
Thine image impreſs 
On thy favorite race; 
Oh! faſhion and poliſh thy veſſels of grace. 


Thy workmanſhip we 
More plainly would be: 
Lord, take us in hand, and conform us to Thee. 


99; 1 
Thy impreſſion to bear, 
Thy likeneſs to wear, 
Be this our ambition, our ſtudy, and pray'r. 


Thou haſt made it our will 
To reſemble Thee {till : 
Turn our hearts to thy ſpirit, as clay to the ſeal. 

While onward we move 
To thy Canaan above, 
Make us holy and humble before Thee 1n love. 


All this ſhall be done, 
"Tis already begun! 
Thou, from conqu' ring to conquer, in us wilt go on: 

In us, when we die, 
Thy grace from on high, 
Will the finiſhing hand to thine 1 ogy N 
+8 2 
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We ſhall ſtill be renew'd, 


1 Till thy Spirit and blood 

#1 Have ripen'd- us quite for the viſion of Gop: 
44 When that moment is come, 

| Thou wilt ſend for us home, 


And thy perfected ſaints to thy glory aſſume. 


On Immanver's land 


We ſhortly ſhall ſtand, 
With crowns on our. heads, and with harps in our 
His harp, lo, each tunes! hand: 


Lo, we caſt down our crowns! 
And with ſongs of ſalvation, heav'ns concave re- 


[founds! 
LXV. For Can Ss; Preſence, 10. 5. 


ON my. Gop ! come make: thine abode: 
Within my pook, heart: 


ſ 4201 }] 


O Jzsvs! come quickly; a Savior thou art; 
Salvation I need; I want to be freed 
From all my diſtreſs, 
And feel in my heart the rich bleſſings « of peace. 


I thirſt to be Thine, to feel Thee within, 
Diffuſing abroad 
Thy love, that my heart may aſcend unto Gop. 
This Loxd, Thou canſt do, and give me to know 
My ſins are forgiv'n, 
My treaſure laid up in the kingdom of heaven. 


Take me as I am, Thy property claim; 
My nature refine, |, "A 
And form my affections and temper divine: 
No more would I breathe for objects bun 
But live to thy praiſc, \/ 
Advancing | in nan. and e, in race. 


man 


{ ou” i] 


LXVI. Adoring free and ſovereign Mercy, 7. 6. 


LORD, how great's the favor 
That we, fuch ſinners poor, 
Can, through thy death's ſweet ſavour, 
Approach thy mercy's door, 
And find an open paſſage 
Unto the throne of grace; 
There wait the welcome meſſage, 
Which bids us go in peace! 


LozD, we are helpleſs creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt need, 

Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid and inly dead; 

Our ſtrength is perfect weakneſs, 
And all we have is ſin; 

Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 


A den of thieves within. 


B 

In this forlorn condition, 

Who ſhall afford us aid? 
Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 

But in the church's head? 
Jesvs, Thou art all pity, 

Oh take us to thine arms, 
And exerciſe thy mercy, 

To ſave us from all harms. 


[We'll never ceaſe repeating 
Our numberleſs complaints; 
But ever be intreating 
The glorious KING of ſaints, 
Till we attain the image 
Of Him we inly love, 
And pay our grateful homage 
With all the ſaints above.] 
G 4 
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Then we, with all in glory, 


Shall thankfully relate 
Th' amazing, pleaſing ſtory 
Of Jzsv's love ſo great: 
In this bleſt contemplation 
We ſhall for ever dwell, 
And prove ſuch conſolation, 
As none below can tell. 


X LXVII. Good Friday. L. M. 


7 IS finiſh'd I- The Mxss iA dies; 
Cut off for ſins, but not his own ! 
Accompliſh'd is the ſacrifice, 
The great redeeming work is done. 


Finiſh'd the firſt tranſgreſſion is, 
And purg'd the guilt of actual ſin; 


1 


And everlaſting righteouſneſs 
Is brought, for all his people in. 


'Tis finiſh'd, all my guilt and pain; 
I want no ſacrifice beſide : 

For me, for me, the Lams 1s ſlain, 
And I'm for ever juſtify'd. 


Sin, death, and hell are now ſubdu'd; 
All grace is now to ſinners giv'n; 

And, lo! I plead th' atoning blood, 
For pardon, holineſs, and heav'n. 


LAVHT.. Carte Canis... E146; 


ESUS, each blind and trembling foul, 
Let thy ſoft voice perſuade, 
In all diſtreſs to come to Thee, 
We need not be afraid, 


WW, 


Is ſin our grief? whatever ſin, 

No difference 1t makes : 
*Tis all forgiven thro' that blood 
Thou ſheddefſt for our ſakes, _ 


Is unbelief the ſin we feel ? 
Above all fin accurſt:; 
Yet when Thou ſufferedſt for 7 
Thou didſt include the worſt. 


Have we, which bitter is indeed, 
Forſook thy love when known? 

Yet Thou a gentle maſter art, 
Nor wilt the weak diſown. 


Are we o'erwhelm'd with thought and care, 
Hath ſorrow ſeiz'd our breaſt ? 
Tho' 'tis a ſhame it ſhould be ſo, 


Yet Thou wilt give us reſt, © 


E 
Are we uncertain what's the caſe, 
But feel we are not right ? | 
Our hearts before Thee we muſt lay, | 
Be children in thy ſight. | 


LXIX. Let thy Preſence go with me. C. M. 


D cannot make my ſoul afraid, 
If Gop be with me there: 
Soft is the paſſage through the ſhade, | 
And all the proſpect fair. | 


Jzsvs, the viſion of thy face i 
Hath over-pow'ring charms : 
Scarce ſhall I feel death's. cold embrace, 
If CuRISsr be in my arms. | 


There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never-with'ring flow'rs: 

Death, like a narrow ſtream, divides _ 
The heav'nly land from ours. 


[ 1708 } 
Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling food, 
Stand dreſs'd in living green: 


So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan rell'd between. 


| O could I make my fears remove 
Thoſe gloomy fears that riſe; 

And ſee the Canaan which 1 love, 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 


Claſp'd in my heav'nly Far HER's arms, 
I would forget to breathe, | 
And loſe my life amidſt the charms 
Of ſo divine a death. 


LXX. Cnxsr the beſt Friend. 

NE there is, above all others, .  —_. 
Well deſerves the name of friend? 

His is love beyond a brother's, 


* 
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Coſtly, free, and knows no end: 


They who once his kindneſs prove, 
Find 1t everlaſting love! 


Which of alli our friends to ſave us, | 
Could or would have ſhed: their blood? 
But our Jesus dy'd to have us | 
Reconcil'd in him to God : 
This was boundleſs love indeed! 
Jesus is a friend. in need. 


When he liv'd;on earth abaſed, 

Friend of ſinners was his name ? + | 

Now, above all glory raiſed, | 

He rejoices in the ſame : | 
Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends, 


— — 
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Oh! for grace our hearts to ſoften! 
Teach us LoRD, at length to love; 
We, alas forget too often, 
What a friend we have above; | 
But when home our ſouls are brought, 
We will love Thee as we ought. 


LXXI. CaarsT the Believer's All. L. M. 


N CnrrsT my treaſure's all contain'd ; 

By Him my feeble ſoul's ſuſtain'd ; 
From Him I all things do receive, 
Through Him my ſoul does daily live. 


With Him I daily love to walk, 
Of Him my ſoul delights to talk; 
On Him I caſt my every care; 
Like Him one day I ſhall appear. 


E 


Bleſs Him, my ſoul, from day to day; 
Truſt Him to bring thee on thy way: 
Give Him thy poor weak ſinful heart; 
With Him, O never, never part. 


Take Him for ſtrength and righteouſneſs; 
Make Him thy refuge in diſtreſs; 

Love Him above all earthly joy, 

And Him in every thing employ. 

Praiſe Him in chearful, grateful ſongs, 
To Him your higheſt praiſe belongs; 
To Him who does your heav'n prepare, 
And Him you'll praiſe for ever there. 


LXXII. Gop's Covenant. C. M. 
Y Gov, the coy'nant of thy love. 
Abides for ever ſure; 
And in its matchleſs grace I feel 
My happineſs ſecure. © 


1 
What though my houſe be not with Thee, 
As nature could deſire; 
To nobler joys than nature gives 
Thy ſervant ſhall aſpire. 


My cares, I caſt them all on thee, 
Take them, dear Lok, thou muſt; 
Well may I leave my all with Him, 
With whom my foul J truſt. 
I welcome all try Soverzron will, 
For all that Will is love; "4 
And when T know hot what thou doſt, 
I wait the light above. 
Thy cov'nant in the darkeſt gloam 
Shall heavenly rays impart, 
Which, when my eyelids cloſe in death, 
Shall warm my chilling heart. 


„ 
LXXIII. For Perſeverance, 8. 8. 6. 
ORD, make me faithful to thy call, 
In heart ſtill truly give up all, 
Myſelf to Thee reſign: 
When dangers threaten me Gans. 
Invincible may I be found, 
Never thy will decline. 


My feet with holy oil anoint; 

The deſtin'd path Thou doſt appoint, 
Gladly I then will tread; 

Bedew me with a genial ſhow” 3 

Into my heart thine influence pour, 
With living manna feed. 


A ſingle eye, a faithful heart, 
My Jzsvs to thy child impart, 
In ey'ry trying hour : * 


Still keep my eyes on Thee intent, 


[114 ] 


Reas'ming's tormenting thoughts prevent, 
Till Gght my faith o'erpow'r. 


LXXIV. The ſecond Advent. 8. 7. 4. 


O! He comes with clouds deſcending 
Once for favor'd ſinners ſlain ! 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train, 
Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Amen. 


Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold Him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold Him, 
Pierc'd and nart'd Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, _ 
Shall the true Mrs$1au ſee. 


1 
Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heav'n, and earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate Him, muſt, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day, 
Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment] come away! 


Now redemption, long expected, 
See | in ſolemn pomp appear! 
All his faints, by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet Him in the air: 
Hallelujah! 


See the day of God appear! 


Anſwer thine own bride and Spirit, 
Haſten, LoxD, the general doom, 
The new heav'n and earth t'inherit, 
N 2 
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Take thy pining exiles home ; 
All creation | 
Travails, groans, and bids Thee come. 


LXXV. The ſame. 8. 7. 8. 


E comes! He comes! the Savior dear, 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks Him near: 
7 


s lightnings flaſhy his thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul ; 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 


Welcome to the faithful ſoul, 


From heav'n angelic voices ſound, 
See the Almighty Jzsvs crown'd! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviok's face; 
Glory, glory, _ glory, 
Glory decks the arne 8 face, 
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Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; » 
The kingdoms all "obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Loxp ! 
Hail Him, hail Him, hail Him, hail Him, 
Hail Him their triumphant LEN ! 


Shout, all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the Moſt High: 
Our God, who now his right Gens, 
For ever, and for ever reigns: 

Ever, ever, ever, ever, 


Ever, and for ever reigns, 


The Farhrx Praiſe, the Sox adore, 

The Sp1R1T bleſs for evermore: 

Salvation's glorious work is done, 
I 3 


1 
We welcome Thee, great THREE in ONE! 


Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 


Welcome Thee, Great THREE in ONE, 


LXXVI. For the Spread of the Goſpel. 8. 7. 4. 


'S wy thoſe gloomy hills of darkneſs, 
Look, my ſoul, be ſtill, and gaze; 
All the promiſes do travel 
On a glorious day of grace, 
Bleſſed jubilee, &c. 


Let thy glorious morning dawn. 


Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude barbarian ſee, 
That divine and glorious conqueſt, 
Once obtain'd on Calvary ; 
Let the goſpel, '&c. Sp 9710 
Word reſound from pole to pole. 
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Kingdoms wide that ſit in darkneſs, 
Let them have the glorious light, 
And from eaſtern coaſt to weſtern, 
May the morning chace the night, 
And redemption, &c. 
Freely purchas'd, win the day. 


May the glorious day approaching, 
From eternal darkneſs dawn, 
And the everlaſting goſpel 
Spread abroad thy holy name; 
All the borders, c. 


Of the great IMMANUEL's land, 


Fly abroad, thou mighty goſpel, 
Win and conquer, never ceaſe ; 
May thy laſting wide dominions 
 H4 
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Multiply, and till increaſe ; 
May thy ſcepter, &c. 
Sway th' enlighten'd world atound. 


LXXVII. Praiſe to CRRIsT. 7. 


RET HREN, let us join to bleſs. 
Jesvs CHRIST, our joy and peace: 
Let our praiſe to Him be giv'n, 
High at Gop's right-hand in heav'n! 


Maſter, ſee, to Thee we bow; 
Thou art Loxp, and only Thou, 
Thou, the bleſſed Virgin's ſeed, 
Glory of thy church and head. 


Thee, the angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 
Thee, we praiſe our Prieſt and King: 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 

Full of glory, full of grace ! 
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Thou haſt the glad tidings brought 
Of ſalvation by Thee wrought! 
Wrought for all thy church; and we 
Worſhip in their company. 


We, thy little flock, adore 
Thee, the Lorp, for evermore: 


Ever with us ſhew thy love, 

Till we join with thoſe above, 
LXXVIII. For Faith in CRRIST. 

OW fad our ſtate by nature is, 


And ſatan binds our captive ſouls 
Faſt in his laviſh chains. 


But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 
Sounds from Gop's ſacred word; 


Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 


And truſt upon the Lokp. 


Our ſin, how deep it ſtains ! 


C. M. 
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O may we hear th' Almighty call, 
And run to this relief; 

We would believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
O help our unbelief. 


To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
Teach us, O Lox, to fly; 

There may we waſh our ſpotted ſouls 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning, ſins ſubdue; 

Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
With his infernal crew. 


Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs worms, 
Into thine hands we fall; 

Be Thou our ſtrength, and righteouſneſs, 
Our Jzesvs, and our All. 


fd. / 
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ILXXIX. To the LogbD that bealeth. 


EAL us, IMManvuzr, here we are, 
Waiting to feel thy touch; 
Deep wounded ſouls to thee repair, 
And, Saviok, we are ſuch. 
Our faith is feeble we confeſs, 
We faintly truſt thy word ; 
But wilt thou pity us the lets ? 
Be that far from thee, LORD. 
Remember him who once apply'd 
With trembling for relief; 
« LorD, I believe, with tears he cry'd, 
« O help my unbelief.“ 
She too, who touch'd thee in the preſs, 
And healing virtue ſtole, 
Was anſwer'd, © Daughter, go in peace, 


Thy faith hath made thee whole.” 


C. M. 
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Conceal'd amidſt the gath'ring throng, 

She would have ſhun'd thy view; 

And if her faith was firm and ſtrong, 
Had ſtrong miſgivings too. 


Like her, with hopes and fears, we come, 
To touch Thee if we may; 

Oh! ſend vs not deſpairing home, 
Send none unheal'd away. 


LXXX. Following Cngisr. L. M. 


ESUS, my all, to heav'n is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track J ſee, and J“ purſue 
The narrow way, till Him I view. 


The way the holy prophets went, 
The way that leads from baniſhment z_ 
The King's highway of holineſs -. *: 

I'll go for all His paths are peace. 
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No ſtranger may proceed therein, 
No lover of the world and fin; 
No lion, no devouring care, 


No fin, nor ſorrow ſhall be there: 


No, nothing may go up thereon 
But trav'ling ſouls, and I am one; 
Wayfaring men to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the way be found, 


This is the way I long had ſought, 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 
My grief a burden long had been, 
Oppreſt with unbelief and in, 


The more I ſtrove againſt their pow'r, 
I finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Savior ſay, 

«« Come hither, ſoul, I am the way.“ 
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Lo! glad I come, and thou bleſt LAMʒL, 
Shall take me to Thee as I am: 
Nothing but ſin I Thee can give; 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 


Then will I tell to ſinners round, 
What a dear Savior I have found; 
T'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And ſay, Behold the way to God! 


LXXXI. Love divine. 8. 7. 


OVE divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heav'n, to earth come down! 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jzsvs, Thou art all compaſſion ; 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art, 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 
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Breathe, O breathe thy loving ſpirit 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt: 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis 'd reſt: 
Take away the love of ſining; 
Alpha and Omega be; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive, 
Suddenly return, and never; 
Never more thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always bleſſing; 
Serve Thee, as Thy hoſts above; 
Pray, and praiſe Thee without cealing ; 
Glory in thy dying love, 


as 
Carry on thy new. creation, 
Pure and holy may we be; 
Let us fee our whole ſalvation 
Perfectly ſecur'd by Thee: 
Change from glory into glory, 
Till in heav'n we take our place; 
Till we caſt our crowns before Thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love; and praiſe. 


LXXXII. Comfortable Proſpett of Death and” 
Judgment. 6. 8. 


E virgin ſouls, ariſe, 
With all the dead awake; 
Unto ſalvation we, _ 
Oil in yopur.yeſlcls: take: 
Upſtarting at the midnight. cry, 
» Behold your heay' nly bridegroom nigh. 


1 
He comes, he comes, to call 
The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
Who meet for glory are: 
Make ready for your free reward; 
Go forth with joy to meet your LoR D. 


Go, meet him in the ſky, 
Your everlaſting friend ; 
Your Head to glorify, 
; With all his ſaints aſcend : 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To ſee, without a veil, his face. 


Then let us wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome found; 
To ſee our Lorp appear, 
"= 
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Watching may we be found. 


With that bleſt wedding-robe indu'd, 
The blood and righteouſneſs of Gob. 


LXXXIII. Surrender of Heart. C. M. 


AKE my poor heart juſt as it is, 
Set up therein thy throne; 
So ſhall | love Thee above all, 
And live to Thee alone. 


Complete thy work, - and crown thy grace, 
That I may faithful prove! 

And liſten to that ſmall ſtill voice, 
Which only whiſpers love; 


Which teaches me what is thy will, 
And tells me what to do; i 

Which covers me with ſhame, when! 
Do not thy will purſue; 
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This unction may I ever feel, 
This teaching from my Lox, 
And learn obedience to thy voice, 

Thy ſoft reviving word. 


LXXXIV. Happineſs only in CyrtsT., C. M. 


DearesT Lob, take Thou my heart; 
Where can ſuch ſweetneſs be, 
As I have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in Thee? 


If zeal, with knowledge in my heart, 
Thy loving grace does give; 
Safe in the buſh, unhurt, the whole 


Will unconſumed live. 
] 2 
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If love, that mildeſt flame, can reft 
| In hearts ſo cold as mine, | 
Come, bleſſed Savior, to my breaſt, 
| And all its love be Thane. 


My Los hath ſeiz d me with ſweet force, 
His prize and purchaſe juſt: 

This ſoul of mine was never made 
For vanity and duſt, 


O *ris in vain to ſeek for bliſs, 
j For bliſs can ne'er be found, 
' Till we arrive where IEsus is, 
| And tread on grace's ground, 


Tis heav'n on earth to taſte his love, 
To feel his quick'ning grace: 

And the bleſt heav'n, I hope above, 

Is there to ſee his face. 
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LXXXV. Tor Grace. C. M. 


RACE, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 
| W ho feel they ſinners are! 
| Sunk and diſtreſt, they taſte and know 


Their heav'n 1s only there. 


4 Thus grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
: Directly come, who will ; 
| Juſt as you are, for Cunisr receives 

Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtill. 


[ All we, who now are his, were firſt, 
Deeply convinc'd of fin; | 
Each felt the plague of his own heart, 
The leproſy within: 
Then life and righteoufneſs divine 
Thro' faith were to us given; 
Thus we a happy people are, 
Coheirs with CHRIST of heav'n. J 


I 3 


* 
. 
* 4 i pom. Fs * =. 


[ 234 J 
Now, deareft Loxbp! we inly pray, 
That, in thy ſervice we | 
May active, holy, faithful prove, 
Deriving ſtrength from Thee. 3 


O let us ſtill in Thee abide, 
For babes we are moſt weak: 

Poor ſinners ſtill, who without Thee, 
Can nought chink, act, or ſpeak. 


We thirſt, O Lonxp; give us, this day, 
To taſte more of this grace; 8 
More of that ſtream which from the rock. | 
Flow'd through the wilderneſs, 


'Tis grace alone that feeds our fouls, ' 
Grace keeps us inly poor; | 

And, Oh! that nothing elſe but ee 
May rule for evermore! 
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LXXXVI. Looking to the DeLiveReR S. 7, 


OD of mercy, and compaſſion, 
Look with pity on my pain; 

Hear a mournful broken ſpirit, 

Proſtrate at thy feet complain; 
Many are my focs, and mighty, 
| Strength to conquer I have none; 
Nothing can uphold my goings, 

But thy bleſſed Self alone. 


SAvI1OR, look on thy beloved; 
Triumph over all my foes; 

Turn to heav'nly joy my mourning ; 
Turn to gladneſs all my woes: 

Live, or die, or work, or ſuffer, 
Let my weary ſoul abide, 

In all changes whatſoever, 


Sure and ſtedfaſt by thy ſide. 
1 


11 
When temptations fierce aſſault me, 
When my enemies I find, 
Sin and guilt, and death and ſatan, 
All againſt my ſoul combin'd ; 
Hold me up in mighty waters, 
Keep my eyes on things above, 
Righteouſneſs, divine atonement, 
Peace, and everlaſting love. 


LXXXVII. Good Friday. 8”, 


LOW faſt, my tears; the cauſe js great; 
This tribute, claims an injur'd friend: 
One, whom I long purſu'd with hate, 
And yet He lov'd me to the end. 
When death his terrors round me ſpread, 
And aim'd his arrows at my head, | 
CHarisT interpos'd, the wound He bore, 
And bade the monſter, dare no more. 
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Faſt flow, my tears, yet faſter flow, 

Stream copious as yon purple tide, 
"Twas I that dealt the deadly blow, 

I urg'd the hand that pierc'd his fide; 
Keen pangs, and agonizing ſmart 
Opprels his ſoul, and rend his heart; 
While juſtice, arm'd with pow'r divine, 
Pours on his head what's due to mine. 


Faſt, and yet faſter flow, my tears, 
Love breaks the heart, and drains the eyes; 

His viſage marr'd, tow'rds heav'n He rears, 
And, pleading for his murd'rer, dies! 

My g grief, nor meaſure knows, nor end, 

Till He appears, the ſinner's friend! 

And gives me in an happy hour, 

To feel the riſen Saviox's pow'r. 


N 
LXXXVIII. Tribulation. S. M. 
HE favour'd ſaints of Gop, 
His meſſengers, and ſeers, 
The narrow path of ſuff rings trod, 
And walk'd this. yale of tears: 


Through ſore afflictions paſt 

To better worlds above; 

And more than conquer'd all at laſt, 
Through our ReDetmeRr's love. 


Suff'rers, like them, beneath, 
Through much diſtreſs and pain, 
Through various toils of ſin and death, 
We come with them to reign. 
Jesvs, our glorious King, 
Shall wipe our tears away, 
And call us up, his praiſe to ſing, 
In everlaſting day, 


* 3 
The joys ineffable 
That from thy preſence flow; 
The fulneſs, here, we cannot tell, 
But, Lok, we die to know. 


LXXXIX. For Cnrisrt's* Preſence. 7˙. 
EAREST Jesvs, come to me, - AN 
And abide eternally; ST WTF 
Worthy friend of ſinners, come, -þ 
Fill and make my heart thy home, 


Oftentimes for Thee I ſigh, 
Nothing elſe can give me joy: 
This is fil my cry to Thee, 
Deareſt JIEsus, come to me. 


Could I clearly ſee above, 
What thy ſaints poſſeſs in love 3 ; 
All would be but miſery, 
Except Jesus was with me. 
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Sow of Gop, my deareſt Loxv, 
All my crown and my reward : 
Thou who freely dy'dſt for me, 
Shalt alone my bridegroom be. 


XC: Reſtoring and Preſerving Grace, L. M. 
ITH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, 
I'll praiſe my Maker in my ſong ; 
Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſc, 
Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


To Gop I cry'd, when troubles role ; 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes : 

My riſing fears he did controul, 

And ſtrength diffus'd through all my ſoul, 


Amidſt a thouſand ſnares J ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by his hand : 
His words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


E 


Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To ſave from ſorrows, and from fins; 
The work that wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes. 

XCI. Unchangeable Love. L. M. 
HEN darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, 
And ſmiling day once more appears, 

Then my RrpEMUER, then I find, 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 


Strait I upbraid my wand'ring heart, 
And blufh that I ſhou'd ever be 
So prone to act ſo baſe a part, 
And harbour one hard thought -of Thee, 


O let me then at length be taught, 
What ſtil] I am ſo flow to learn, 
That God is love, and changes not, 

Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 
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Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat; 
But when my faith is ſharply try'd, 

I find myſelf a learner yet, 
Unſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 


But Oh! my Lon p, one look from Thee 
. Subdues the diſobedient will, 
Drives doubt and diſcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is ſtill. 
Thou art as willing to forgive, 
As I ain reedy to repine; 
Thou therefore all the praiſe receive, 
Be ſhame, and ſelf-abhorrence mine. 


XCII. Abſence from Gobp. C. M. 


THOU, whoſe tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble cry; 
Whoſe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From ſorrow's weeping eye: 
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See, low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wand'rer mourn |! 
Thyſelf haſt bid me ſeek thy face; 
Thyſelf haſt ſaid, Return. 


And ſhall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet ? 
Thy word of promiſe cannot fail, 

My tow'r of ſafe retreat. 


Abſent from Thee, my guide, my light, 
Without one cheering ray; 

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How deſolate my way ! 


O ſhine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy ſhine ; 
And let thy Spirit's voice impart ' 

And taſte of joys divine, 


l 
XCIII. At Parting. C. M. 


LEST be the dear uniting love 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtill are join'd in hearrt. 


1 Join'd in one ſpirit to our Head, 
| Where He appoints we go: 
And ftill in Jzsv's footſteps tread, 
And do his work below. 


O let us ever walk in Him, 

And nothing know beſide ! 

Nothing defire, nor ought eſteem, 
But Jasus crucify'd. 


Cloſer, and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace: 

Out of his fulneſs to receive, 
And plenteous grace for grace. 
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But let us haſten to the day - . - 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore,” : 
When vanquifh'd death ſhall ſhrink away, 
And bodies. part no more. 


XCIV.- Thankſgiving. 104". 


\ WHAT ſhall I do, my Savioa to praiſe; 
So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in grace; 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
The weakeſt believer, that hangs upon Him! 


How happy the man whoſe heart is ſet free; 
The people that can be joyful in Thee ; | 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face; 
And ſtill they are talking of Net 'S grace. 


Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, 
They ſhall as their right, thy righteouſneſs claim, 
K 
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Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by thy 
Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of Gop. [ blood, 


1} 

For thou art their boaſt, their glory and power, 
h And I alſo truſt to ſee the glad hour, 

| My ſoul's new creation, a life from the dead, 

| The day of ſalvation that lifts up my head. 


Yes, Lok, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of Thine own, 
Thy ſecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known; 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs I joy ſhall receive, 

And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that believe. 


XCV. Appropriation. C. M. 
a A F ORM of words, tho' &'er ſo ſound, 
h 


Can never ſave a ſoul ; 
e Holy GnosT muſt give the wound, 


And make the wounded whole. 
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Election is a precious truth; ... - ---...-.... .... 


But, Lok o, I wiſh to be... 3 
Aſſur' d, by thy own Spirit's mouth, 
That Thou haſt choſen we. 


Sinners, I read, are juſtify'd 
By faith in Jesu' s blood: 
But when to ne that blood's apply'd, 
"Ts then I've peace with God. 


Imputed righteouſneſs I own 
A doctrine moſt divine: 

Dear Sav1oR, to my heart make known, 
That all thy merit's mine. 


To perſeverance I agree; 
No ſun-beam is ſo clear: 
Becauſe my Lok has promis'd me, 
That I ſhall preſevere. 3 
KA - 
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Thus chriſtians glorify the Lok, 
His Spixrr joins with durs, 
In bearing witneſs to the word, 

With all its ſaving powers. 
XCVI. I Praiſe of Iss CHRIST. 6. 7. 8. 
OME my Father's family, COTE 

Ye ranſom'd of the Lord; 

Come, ye ſinners, who with me, 
Are ev'ry where abhor d; 

Let us gladly trace his ſteps 
Who ſuffer'd death ambng the Jews; 

Who the friendleſs ſoul accepts, | 
Whom all beſide refuſe. 


Jzsvs, the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our maſter let us own; © 

He the ſacrifice for fin, © 
The Savior, He alone. 


W 
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Let us take and bear his croſs, 

Deſpis'd diſciples let us be; 
Mock'd and lighted as He was, 
For you, my friends, and me. 
None but Jzsvs will we ſing, 

None elſe will we adore; 

He our PROPHET, PrIesT, and Kive, 
Shall be for evermore. 


None among the. heav'nly pow'rs, h, 
Nor one on earth our praiſe may. claim; 
None but Jzsvs call we Gurs, We 
None but the bleeding! LAB! ; | 


XCVII. Palm 113. 3. L. M. 
ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, - | 
Let the CaxaToR's praiſe. ariſe! * , = | 
Let the REDEEMER” s name be ſung, _ $46: | 

Thro' ev'ry land, > Dy, ev'ry ange. n | 
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Eternal are thy mercies, Loxo, 
Eternal truths attend thy word : Ai SIG 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſnore, 
Till ſuns ſhallrrife and fet no more! 
XCVIII. Believers Blefſedneſs. L. M. 
OW bleſt;are. they whoſe feet have found 
The way unto IMMANUEL's ground, 
And ſtedfaſt walk the bliſsful roa 
Far from the paths by ſinners trod. - 
Their weary ſpirits ſweetly reſt, 
Contentedly on .Jzsy's breaſt; 
They ſo much of his mercy prove, 
As wins their grateful fouls to love. | 
His Spirit ſhews their ſins forgiv'n, _ 
And ſeals them for the heirs of heav'n; 
And gives them patience here to wait, 
Till Jzsvs them to bliſs tranſlate. 


——— 
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He arms them for the evil day, x 
That they in heart with Him may lay: 
He girds them with his mighty power, 5 
And brings them through the trying hour. 


1 1 
Then reſt, my ſoul, upon the LokD.., 

Ev'n Jesvs Cunive, the living word, 
And then thy joy | ſhall ne'er decay, 75 
Till it break out in endleſs day. 


XCIX. In Temptation. C. M. 
ES US, RRDEEMER, SAvIOR, Lok, 
The weary ſinner's friend; 
Come to my help, . pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. 


| Deliv'rance to my foul proclaim, ſs. 
And life and liberty: . 
Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 
And Jzsvs prove to me. 


* K 4 
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ful Spirit can ſubdue 


Unconquerable an: | 
Cleanſe this 10 Ur heart, and make it news 
te ry * _ Within. 


And wri 
iſh and diſeaſe, | 
rd ſoul, 


oo 
_ W 
' 2— 


| Thy love compaſſic 
1 6 let it make 
To thy great name if al chüngs now 14 

A trembling horhage pay, | | 4 
qur rate {p! Ty 102 


Make my ob 
My ſtiff- neck d will obey · 
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C. Looking 10 CunrsT our Sacrifice. —St, M. 


LL. ye that paſs by, to Jesus draw nigh; 
To you is it nothing that Jzsvs ſhould die? 


Our ——_— and peace, our ſurety he is; 
Come, lee if there ever was ſorrow like his. 


The Loa p in the day of his anger did lay 
Our ſins on the Lamb, and he bore them ces 


He dies to atone for fins fiot his own: 
The Faf HER hath punih'd for us his dear Sf, 


O may we embrace the ranſoming grace | 
Of Him who hath ſuffer'd and dy'd in our place. 


With joy we approve, the deſign of his love; 
"Tis à wonder below, and a wonder an. 
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He came from aboye our curſe to remove; [love. 


He hath lov'd, He hath lov'd us, becauſe he would 


When time is no more, we ſtill 'ſhall adore 
That ocean of love Without bottom or ſhore. 


5 K $2: 6 4: 2 
OVE moy'd Him to die, and on this we rely; 
Our Jesvs hath loy'd us, we cannot tell why, 


But this we can tell, He hath lov'd us ſo well, 
To lay down his life, to redeem us from hell. 


For you, and for me, He pray'd on the tree, 
The pray 'r is accepted, the ſinner is free. 


N 
: 
b 
: 


That ſinner am I, who on Insu fel r, © 


> 


And come for the pardon Gop cannot deny. 
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My pardon I claim, for a ſinner 1 am; 
A ſinner believing in Jzsvs's name. 


He purchas'd the grace, which now I embrace; 
OFaTHER, Thou know'ſt He hath dy'd in my place. 


His death is my plea, my advocate ſee, ſ me. 
And hear the blood ſpeak which hath anſwer'd for 


My ranſom and peace, my ſurety he is; 
Come, ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his. 


CII. CaRISsT the true Balm. 


"EAL me, O my ſoul's phyſician, 
Whenſoe' er I'm ſick or ſad; 
All the woes of my condition 05 
By thy balſam be aua! I" 
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All the ills which. Adam wrought, 
Or that on myſelf I've brought 3 


If thy blood me only cover, 
My diſtreſs will ſoon be over. 


Thy dear feet I'll clafp tenacious, 

Nor will &er be diſpoſſeſs d; 
On thy ſupplicant look gracious, 

Grant the wiſhes of my breaſt. 
Monarch of the croſs ſo mild, | WIL 
Say, © Thy prayer is fulfil; 2 1 — 
« All Thy grief to joy is 1 
6 have all thy ſins expunged. 


CIII. The Led is my Shepherd, C. M. 
OMPANIONS of thy little flock, 
Dear LorD, we fain would be; 
Our helpleſs hearts to Thee look up. 
To Thee our ſhepherd flee. 


; 
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O might we lean upon that breaſt, 
Which love and pity fill ; 
And now become thoſe Lambs careſt, 
That in thy boſom dwell. 


How ſweet that voice, how ſweet that hand, 
Which leads to paſtures fair; 

Shews Canaan's milk and honey land, 
Lot of thy flock ſo dear. 


As one 1n heart, we all rejoice, 
The ſinner's friend to praiſe ; 

The Shepherd dy'd, Oh, tis his voiee! 
He'll us to glory raiſe. 


CIV: Invitation. 6. 7. 8. 


INNER, hear the Savior's call, 
He now 1s paſſing by ; 
He has ſeen thy grievous fall, 
And heard thy mournful cry. 


[ 999 } 
He has pardons to impart, 
Grace to ſave thee from thy fears: 
Sce the love that fills his heart! 
And wipe away thy tears. 


Why art thou afraid to come 
And tell him all thy caſe? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 
Nor frown Thee from his face: 
Wilt thou fear IMMANUEL ? 
Wilt thou dread the Lams of Gop, 
Who, to ſave thy ſoul from hell, 
Has ſhed his precious blood? 


Think, how on the croſs he hung, 
Pierc'd with a thouſand wounds! 

Hark, from each as with a tongue 
The voice of pardon ſounds! 
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See, from all his burſting veins, 
Blood, of wond'rous virtue, flow! 
Shed to waſh away thy ſtains, 
And ranſom thee from woe. 


Raiſe thy downcaſt eyes and ſee 
What thrones his throne ſurround ! 
Theſe, tho” ſinners once like thee, 
Have full ſalvation found: 
Yield not then to unbelief, 
While he ſays, © There yet is room;“ 
Tho' of ſinners thou art chief, 
Since JEsvs calls thee, come. 


CV. The Deliverer. 8. 7. 4. 
ARK!. the voice of my beloved, 


Lo, He comes in greateſt need, 
Leaping on the loity mountains, 


1 1 
Skipping Oer Mie with ſpeeds 


To delivers Se. 
Me unworthy 00 20 woe. 


Gloomy) thick, Egyptian 11gh ht; 


He recover d, Sc. 
Thence my ſoul with price immenſe. 


Praiſe on worſhip, C 
My Redeemer without end. 


Let believers raiſe their anthems, 
All degrees in one accord. 
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Mixt with angels and archangels, 
Chaunt their dear redeeming Loxrp z 


Love thus humbled, Oe. 
Suffering to redeem the loft. 


CVI. Profeſſor, Loveſt thou CHRIST D 7% 
ARK! my ſoul! it is the Loxp; 
'Tis thy Savior, hear his word; 


Jzsus ſpeaks, and ſpeaks to thee; 
Say, poor ſinner, lov'ſt thou me? 


I deliver'd thee when bound, 

And, when wounded, heal'd thy wound ; 
Sought thee wand'ring, ſet thee right, 
Turn'd thy darkneſs into light.“ 


Can a woman's tender care 

Ceaſe towards the child ſhe bare ? 
Yes, ſhe may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember 'Thee, 

| 
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If I love, why am I thus? 

Why this dull and lifeleſs frame ? 
Hardly, ſure, can they be worſe, 
Who have never heard his name! 


Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Pray'r a taſk and burden prove; 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain, 

If I knew a Saviok's love? 
When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild; 
F1ll'd with unbehef and fin, 

Can I deem myſelf a child ? 


Tf I pray, or hear, or read, 

Sin 1s mix'd with all I do; 

You that love the Lok indeed, 

Tell me, Is it thus with you? 
L 2 
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Yet I mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my ſin, a grief, and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
Tf I did not love at all? 


Could I joy his ſaints to meet, 
Chooſe the ways I once abhor'd, 
Find, at times, the promiſe ſweet, 
Tf I did not love the LoR D? 


Loxp, decide the doubtful caſe ; 
Thou who art thy people's ſun); 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


Let me love Thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray; 

If I have not lov'd before, 

Help me to begin to day. 


( 165 J 
CVIII. Before Sermon. 8. 7. 


ELCOME, welcome, bleſſed ſervant, 
Meſſenger of JIrsu's grace! 
O how beautiful the feet of 
Him that brings good news of peace. 
All hail, Herald! all hail, Herald! &c. 
Prieſt of Gop, thy people's joy ! 


SAv10R, bleſs his meſſage to us, 
Give us hearts to hear the ſound 
Ot; redemption, dearly purchas'd 
By thy death and precious wounds; 
O reveal it! O reveal it! &c. 
To our poor and helpleſs ſouls! 


Give reward of grace and glory, 

To thy faithful labourer dear, 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be 
L 3 


i; 


Offer'd up in faith and pray'r. 
Bleſs, O bleſs him; bleſs, O bleſs him, &c. 
Now, henceforth, for evermore. | 


CIX. After Sermon. C. M. 


ALVATION ! O the joyful ſound ! 
What pleaſure to our ears ! 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. A. A. 
Bleſſing, honor, praiſe and power, &c. 


Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound! © 
Bleſſing, honor, praiſe and power, &c. 
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Salvation! O Thou bleeding Laus, 
To Thee the praiſe belongs; 
Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 
Bleſſing, honor, praiſe and power, &c. 


CX. Jay in Sorrow. C. M. 


ND lett his feeble body fail, 
And let it faint, or die; 
My ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high : 


Shall join the diſembody'd faints, 
And find its long-ſought reſt, 
(T hat only reſt for which it pants) 
On the RrbkEEMuER's breaſt, 

, => fy 
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In hope of that immortal crewn, 
I now the croſs ſuſtain; ' 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain: 1 


I travel my appointed years, 
Till my Dehv'rer come. 
And wipe away his ſervant's tears, 
And take his exile home. | 


O what hath Jzsvs bought for me! 
Before my raviſh'd eyes, 
Rivers of life divine I ſee, 


And trees of Paradiſe: 


I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, 

Who taſte the pleafures there 
They all are rob'd in radiant white, 
And conqu'ring palms. they bear, 
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Lord, what are all my ſufferings here, 
If Thou but make me meet, 

With that enraptur'd hoſt t'appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet! 


Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life and friends away; 

But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day! 


CXI. For Spiritual Bleſſings. L. M. 


MI ſoul before Thee proſtrate lies; 
To Thee her ſource my ſpirit flies, 
O let thy cheering count'nance ſhine 

On this poor mournful heart of mine. 
From feeling miſery's depth I cry, 

In thy death, Savior, let me die; 

May ſelf in thy exceſſive pain 

Be iwallow'd up; nor riſe again} 
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Jesvs! vouchſafe my heart and will 
With thy meek lowlineſs to fill; 
Break nature's bonds, and let me fee 
That whom Thou free'ſt, indeed is free. 


My heart in Thee and in thy ways 
Delights, yet from thy preſence ſtrays ; 
My mind would deeper fink in Thee, 

My foot ſtand firm, from wand'ring free. 


I know that nought we have avails, 
Here all our ſtrength and wiſdom fails; 
Who bids a ſinful heart be clean? | 


Thou, only Thou, ſupreme of men! 


Lord, well I know thy tender love, 
Thou never didſt unfaithful prove; 
A readineſs I find in Thee, 

From ſelf and ſm to ſet me free. 


1 
Still will I long and wait for Thee, 
Till in thy light, the light I ſee; 
Till Thou in thy good time appear, 
And ſav'ſt my ſoul from ev'ry ſnare. 


All my own ſchemes and ſelf-deſign, 
I to thy better will reſign; 
Impreſs this deeply on my breaſt, 
That I'm in Thee already bleſt. 


When my deſires I fix on Thee, 
And plunge me in thy mercy's lea, 
Thy ſmiling face iny heart perceives, 
Sweetly refreſh'd, in ſafety lives. 


So ev'n in ſtorms I Thee ſhall find 

My ſure ſupport, my guardian kind 
And I from age to age ſhall prove 
That Gob in CHRIST is perfect love. 


1 72 ] 
CXII. The Peace of Gop. 8. 7. 
EACE be to this congregation, 


Peace to every ſoul therein, 
Peace, the fore-taſte of ſalvation, 
Peace, the fruit of cancel'd fin ! 
Peace, that ſpeaks its heav'nly Giver, 
Peace to ſenſual minds unknown, 
Peace divine, that laſts for ever, 
Here erect its glorious throne ! 


Lokp, if now Thou paſſeſt by us, 
Stand, and call us unto Thee; 

Fully, freely juſtify us, 
Give us eyes thy love to ſee; 

Love that brought Thee down from heav'n, 
Made our Gop a man of grief; 

Let it ſhew our fins forgiven : 


Help, O help our unbelief! 


11 


Prince of Peace, if Thou art near us, 
Fix in all our hearts thy home; 
By thy ſwift appearing chear us, 
Quickly let thy kingdom come: 
Anſwer all our expectation, 
Give our raptur'd fouls to prove 
Glorious, uttermoſt ſalvation, 
Heav'nly, everlaſting love. 


CXIII. Amazing Love. C. M. 


LAS! and did my Savior bleed ? 
And did my Sov'reign die? 
Would He devote that lacred head, 
For ſuch a worm as I ? 


Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 


And love beyond degree. 
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Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in, 

When Gop the mighty Maker dy'd 


For man his creature's fin; 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While thy dear croſs appears; 

Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
That debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
O help me ſo to do. 


CXIV. CuisT the great Melchifedec. C. M. 
HOU dear Repermes, dying Lawns! 
We love to hear of Thee : 
No muſic, like thy lovely name, 
Does found ſo ſweet to me ! 


——_ ——  —— —{ —_— = _ = —_— 


H 
O may we ever hear thy voice | 

In mercy to us ſpeak ! | 1 
And in our PRI̊EsT will we rejoice, F [ 
Thou great MErcnistbec ! Hallelujah, f 


Our Jesvs ſhall be ſtill our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay ; 
We'll ſing our Jesv's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay : 
When we appear 1n yonder cloud, 
With all his favor'd throng, 
Then will we ſing more {weet, more loud, 
And Ixsus be our ſong. Hallelujah, 


CXV. The Ranſom. 81. 


AY, where's thy hope? thou ſinner, ſay, 
Look ev 'ry where, and aſk around ; 
Who all the mighty debt can pay, 
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Can a fit ranſom e' er be found? 

Yes, Lord, before I drew my breath, 

The Lams for me had ſuffer'd death! 


Far, far away, muſt ſatan fly, 
Nor think me captive to detain : 
For Jzsus, when He deign'd to die, 
My bondage broke, and burſt my chain; 
And conqu'ror in the dreadful fight, 
My ſoul from thence becomes his right. 


Take Thou poſſeſſion of my heart, 
Ixsu, and make me live to Thee; 
With Thee let nothing claim a part, 
But Thou my All for ever be! 
And give me, with thy ſaints above, 
All joy in Thee, Thou Gop of love! 
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CXVI. To the Holy Ggosr. S. M. 


OME, Hor y SyirxiT, come; 
Let thy bright beams ariſe; — 
Diſpel the ſorrow from our minds, 
The darkneſs from our eyes. 


Cheer our deſponding hearts 

With viſitations ſweet; 

Give us to lie, with humble hope, 
At our REepzzmar's feet. 
Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in eur breaſts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 3 

Convince us of our ſin, 
Then lead to Jxsv's blood; 

And to our wond'ring view reveal 

T he ſecret love of 1 * | 


| 
| 
| 
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Shew us the ſinner's Friend, 
'T hat rules the courts of bliſs, 

The Lox of hoſts, the mighty Gop, 
Th' eternal Prince of Peace. 


'Tis-thine to cleanſe the heart, 
T'illuminate the ſoul ; 

To pour freſh life on ev'ry part, 
And new create the whole. 


CXVII. Eaſter. 8*. 


E dies! the Friend of ſinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around ! 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies, 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground! 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 
For Him who groan'd beneath your load! 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you; 

A thouſand drops of richer blood ! 
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Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee! 
Jzsvs the dead revives again! 
The riſing Gop forſakes the tomb 
(The tomb in vain forbids his riſe!) 
Cherubic legions guard Him home, 
And ſhout Him welcome to the ſkies ! 


Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns! 
Sing how He ſpoil d the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains; 
Say, Live for ever, wond'rous KING! 
« Born to redeem! and ſtrong to ſave! 
Then aſk the monſter “ here's thy ſting? 
« And, where's thy victory, boaſting grave? 
2 


{ 180 ] 
CXVIII. Another. 10. 8. | 
ROM heav'n the loud, th' angelic ſong began, 
It ſhook the ſkies, and reach* : aſtoniſh'd man; 
By man re-echo'd, it ſhall mount again, 
} While fragrant odours fill the bliſsful plain. 
. Worthy the Laws of boundleſs ſway, | 
In earth or heay'n the Loxp of all; 
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey, 

And low before his footſtool fall. 
The deed was done; the Lams was lain; 

The groaning earth the burthen bore : 
He roſe, He lives; He lives to reign, 

Nor time ſhall ſhake his endleſs power. 

Riches, and all that deck the great, 

From worlds unnumber'd | cher bring; 
The tribute pour before his ſeat, - 

And hail the triumplis'of our Kino, 


C5 208 1 
Wiſdom and ſtrength are His alone, 
He rais'd the top-ſtone, ſhouting Grace; 
Honor has built his lofty throne, 
And glory ſhines upon His face. 
From heav'n, from earth, loud burſts of praiſe 
The mighty bleſſings ſhall proclaim ; 
Bleſſings that earth to glory raiſe ; 
The purchaſe of the wounded Laws, 
Higher, ſtill higher, ſwell the ſtrain; 
Creation's voice the note prolong ; 
The Laus ſhall ever, ever reign: - _ 
Let Hallelujahs crown the ſong. Hallelujah! 
CXIX. Unchangeable Love. 104", 


_ 


F Jesvs is ours, 
[ We have a true friend, 
hoſe goodneſs endures 
The ſame to the end: 


H 
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Our comforts may vary, 
Our frames may decline, 
We cannot miſcarry, 
Our aid 1s divine. 


Tho' Gop may delay 
To ſhew us his light, 
And heavineſs may 
Endure for a night, 
Yet joy, in the morning, 
Shall ſurely abound, 
No ſhadow of turning 
In Jesvs is found. 


The hills may depart, 
And mountains remove, 
But faithful Thou art 


O fountain of love! 


1 


The FaTHER hath graven 
Our names on thy hands ; 
Our building in heaven 


Eternally ſtands, 


A moment He hid 

The light of his face; 
Yet firmly decreed 

To ſave us by grace: 
And though he reproy'd us, 

And ſtill may reprove, 
For ever he lov'd us, 
And ever will love. | 0 


Then tune every ſtring 
To JEsus's name! 5 
With angels we'll ſing | 1 
The ſong of the Laws: | 
M 4 
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Thee ev'ry believer 
Shall joyfully praiſe, 

Thou bountiful giver 
Of glory and grace. 


CXX. The ſame, - 6. 8. 
MY diſtruſtful heart, | 
O How ſmall thy faith appears! 
But greater, Lox o, Thou art, 
Than all my doubts and feats: 
Did Jzsvs once upon me ſhine? 
Then JIxsus is for ever mine. 


Unchangeable His will 


Whatever be my frame, 
His loving heart is ſtill 
Eternally the ſame; __ 


My foul through many changes goes, 


His love no variation knows. 
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Thou, Lonp, wilt carry on, 
And perfectly perform, 
The work Thou haſt begun 
In me a ſinful worm: 
*Midfſt all my fear, and fin, and woe, 
Thy Spiktr will not let me go, 


The bowels of thy grace 

At firſt did freely move; 
I ſtill ſhall ſee thy face, 

And feel that Gop is love! 
My ſoul into thy arms I caſt; 

I know I ſhall be fay'd at laſt, 


CXXI, Praiſe to CarisT Jesus, C. M. 


OME, let us join our chearful ſongs 
| With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 


But all their joys are one, 
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Worthy the Lams that dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted thus 


Worthy the Laws, our hearts reply, 
For He was lain for us! 


Jzsvs is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow'r divine; 

And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Loxrb, for ever thine ! 


The whole creation join 1n one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 

Of Him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Las. 


CxXII. Calvary. 8. M. 
O forth in ſpirit, go 
To Calvary's holy mount! 


See there thy Friend, between two thieves, 4 
Suff ring on thy account, 
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Fall at His croſs's foot, 
And ſay, My Gop and Loxo, 


Here let me dwell, and view thoſe wounds 
Which life for me procur'd ! 


Fix on that face thine eye; 
Why doſt thou backward ſhrink * 
What a baſe rebel thou haſt been 


To ChRIST, thou now doſt think. 


Fear not, for this 1s He 
Who always loves us firſt, 

And with white robes of righteouſneſs 
Delights to deck the worlt, 


Or art thou at a loſs 

What thou to Him ſhalt ſay ? 
Be but ſincere, and all thy caſe 
Juſt as it is diſplay. 
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That heart our Savior loves 
Which does not ſtrive to weave 
Pretences fair to ſooth itſelf 
And his ſharp eyes deceive. 


CXXIII. Curtrsr All in All. 


\ ENTLE Jesvs, lovely Lams, 
Thine, _ only Thine, I am; 
Take my body, ſpirit, ſoul, 
Only Thou RS the whole. 


Thou my one thing needful be, 
Let me ever cleave to Thee; 
Let me chuſe the better part, 
Let me give Thee all my heart; 


Fairer than the ſons of men; 
Do not let me turn again, 


Leave the fountain head of bliſs; 
Stoop to creature happineſs! 


7 
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Whom have I on earth below ? 
Only Thee I'd with to know: 
Whom have I, in heav'n, but Thee? 
Thou art All in All to me. 


All my treaſure is above, 

All my riches is thy loye: 

Who the worth of love can tell ? 
Infinite! unſearchable ! 


Nothing elſe-may I 12 a, ; 

Let me Thee alone deſire: 

Pleas'd with what thy love provides 
Wean'd from all the world beſides. 


CXXIV. Holy Reoſoning. 6. 7. 8. 
ESUS, Friend of ſinners, hear 

A feeble creature pray : | N 
From my debt of fin fer clear KG 

For I have nought to pay. 1 


Though my ſins 3 
And ſwell, and Ta 


ſnow'r: 
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Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me weep no more. 


CXXV. Pleading the Promiſe. 6. 7. 8. 
Y me, O my Savior, ſtand 1 
In ev'ry trying hour; 
Guard me with thy out- ſtretch'd hand, 
And hold me by thy power; 
Mindful of thy faithful word, 
Thane all-ſufficient grace beſtow ; 


Keep me, keep me, deareſt Loxp, 
And never let me go, 


Give me, LoxD, an holy fear, 
And fix it in my heart, 

That I may from evil near, 
With ſpeedy care depart : 

Still thy timely help afford, 
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And all thy loving-kindneſs ſhowy 
Keep me, keep me, &c. | 


Let me never leave thy breaſt, | 
From thee, my Savior, ſtray ?: 
Thou art my ſupport and reſt, 
My true and living way; 
My exceeding great reward, 
In heav'n above, and earth below; 
Keep me, keep me, &c. 


Never let me go, till 1, 
Up-borne on wings of love, 
Gain the regions of the Ry, 
And take my ſeat above: 
Thou haſt paſt thy gracious war 
That Thou wilt bri we cl ae 
Thou wilt, 8 me, LORD, 
Nor ever let me go. | 
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CXXVI. For a Bleffing on Ordinances. L. M. 
ELOVED Sav1or, faithful Friend, 
The joy of all thy croſs's train; 

In mercy to our aid deſcend, 

Or elſe we worſhip Thee in vain : 
In vain me meet to ſing and pray, 

If CarsT his influence with-hold ; 


Our hearts remain as cold as clay, 
Till we our Gop by faith behold. 


Then let us feel thy healing beams, 
And view thy reconciled face; 

Vea, prove thy preſence in theſe means, 
To bleſs a vile and helpleſs race. 


Here manifeſt thyſelf in peace, 
Thy faithful mercies now make known; 
Oh! breathe on us a gale of grace, 
And ſend the cheering bleſſing down. 
N 
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If trials vex our mind. 
Cloſe to thy wounds we'll flee; ; 
Na refuge may we elſewhere find, 
But what we find in Thee, 


To Thee we come, our Friend, 
As ſinners poor indeed ; 
On Thee for future grace depend, 
Our help 1 in ev'ry need. : 


CXXVIII. Redeeming Love. L. M. 


ARK ! in the wilderneſs a cry! 
It ſhakes the mountains, rends the wink; 
The KINO appears, behold him nigh! 0 
The Gop by nature, man by birth! | 


Run to and fro, ye heralds, run, 
Proclaim aloud, prepare the way ! 
Redemption's glorious work's begun, 
And who His potent arm ſhall ſtay ?. 
2 


and wild; 
mers nigh» 


IX © 

Buy Him exalted, know thy ſtate, -. 
A garden rich in fruit and flowers 

Thy gracious MasTzR's lov'd retreat, 
The wonder of Redeemipg Power. 


CXXIX. Before Sermon, 8. 7. 


OLY Gos, inſpire our praiſes,, - + 
Touch our hearts, and tune our tenguks! 

Laud we now thy name, O Jxsus, | 

Heav'n ſhall echo with our ſongs. 


Ex'ry ſtate, howe'er diftreſiiogs : 
Shall be profit in the end; 
Ev'ry ordinance a bleſſing; 
Ev'ry providence a friend. 


Bleſſed Loxp, be Thou our teacher, 
Helper, counſellor, and guide; 
Speak the promiſe thro” the preacher, 


And the hearing ear provide. 1 
N 3 


Juſtice, juſtice, ; æc. 
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Vain is learning, parts, of meritt. 
Vain the native pow'rs of man; be 511 

Jesvus ! ſend thy HoLy Spikrr, 10 * 
So diſplay the goſpel plan. 7128 


JJ 2 OA; X75 He 
PRISING from the darkſome tomb, 
See the victorious Jesvus come! 
Th' AlMiohry PrIs'NER quits the pris'n 5, 
And angels tell the Lon o is ris'n. 


Angels, angels, angels, angels, angels, tell the 
Lord is Tis'n. ' 


Ye guilty ſouls. that groan. and grieve, — 
Hear ** mor tidings, hear, and live; 
Gop's righteous law is R 

And juſtice now is on your ſide. . | 


7 
Las 9 * 
* 
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Your ſurety, thus-releas'd by Go. 
Pleads.the rich ranſom of his blood: 410 
No new demand, no bar remains 

But mercy now triumphant reigns, | 


Mercy, mercy, &c. 


Believers, hail your riſing head, 8 
The Firſt-begotten from the dead, 


Your reſurrection's ſure, thro' Br. 


To endleſs life, and boundleſs bliſs, * 
Endleſs, endleſs, &c. 


CXXXI. Another. 8. 8. 6. 


EE Ixsus, our Deliv'rer great, 
Riſing, his vict'ry to complete; 
In vain's the ſeal and ſtone! 
O Grave! where is thy viftory ? 


Here, here, thy mighty Congu'ror bee, 


Riſing, He leaves the tomb,  - 
N 4 
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Awhile he with his fay'rites ſtay d, 
Strength to their tecble faith convey'd,. 
Then mounts the ſtarry ſky :: 
The heav'ns with: acchamations ring, 


To welcome their triumphant Kino, 
And ſhout his victory. 


Mindful of all thy favors, now _ 

In gratitude we proſtrate bow | 
Before thy loving face: 

Give all, aſſembled in this hour, 

To feel thy reſurrection's pow'r,- - - 
And ſing redeeming grace. 


Clearly to ev'ry heart diſplay” * 4 =. 
The virtue of thy croſs this day, 
Each drooping heart inflame : | 
Refreſh'd, we'll then unwearied ge 


-——_— 
2 1 
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Along this wilderneſs below, 
And ſpread thy glorious fame. 


Jzsvs, when will the hour appear, 

That we thy pow'rful call ſhall hear, 
And round thy throne attend? _ 

When ſhall we ſee Thee face' to face, 

And join above o ſing thy praiſes: 
Eternity to ſpend?. 


CXXXII. A Sinner's Projer.. 6. 7. 8. 


OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to believe; 7% 

Simply do I now dfaw near, 

Thy bleſſing to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! I am; 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee - 
Friend of ſinners,” ſpatleſs L.ams, | WY 

Thy blood was ſbed for me! © : wy 
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Nothing have I, Lorp, to pay, © 

Nor. can thy grace procurem 
Empty ſend me not away, | 2 2 

For I, thou know'ſt, am poor: 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, 

My all is fin and miſery; - ION} 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Laus, zee Bp 

Thy blood was hee for me! eo es ape ore 0 


Without money, without price, 
I come thy love'to buy; e b« 


From myſelt I turn m eyes. OP Y 

The chief of ſinners T: _ GS ns = \ 
Tak Cu TRE. 

And let me loſe myſelf in Thee; r 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs 1 oi 03. 


Thy blood was ſhed for m n 


1 
CXXXIII. Refting under the Croſs, C. M. 
HILDREN. of Iſrael, ſee what ſnade 
The croſs does us afford! Ly 
It was for weary ſinners made: 
We thank thee for it, LoR Dp. 
* can witneſs ſtill, 
ow meekly there he ery'd: : 
So can the brow of Calv'ry's hill, 
Where our great maſter dy'd. 
We ſing thy righteouſneſs and blood, 
And agonizing pain: 
We ſing thy griefs, Thou dying Gon, 
Thou Lams for ſinners ſlain. 


We hail Thee, Thou by Jews rü 32 


To Thee we bow the knee: © 7 


Hail, very God ! the promis'd 99 8 
The prophets ſang of Thee. 
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#4 We are thy living witneſſes, 
| And teſtify that Thou 
[ Art all our righteouſneſs and peace, 
4 For we have prov'd Thee ſo. 
LN While others ſing the unknown Gov, 
We each will ſing of Thee; 
Jesvs hath waſh'd Bo in his blood, 
And lov'd and dy'd for me. 


CXXXIV. Public Humiliation. C. M. 


E all the ſinners path have trod; 
Like ſheep we all have ſtray'd ;. 
In ſack cloth let us ' ſeek to Gov, 
With duſt upon- our head. | 
Let ſhame our guilty fouls bow down, | Gy 
And let us tell our fin: | 


Who knows, while we our folly own, 
But CarisT may make us clean? 


— — — 
— — hy 
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Behold, O Lams of Gop, a race 
Of wretched ſinners come, 

Naked and vile; O let thy grace 
Afford thy children room. 

Think on thy gracious covenant ; 
And then tho' we have ſinn'd, 

Kindly forgive us: this we want, 
O Lord, our only Friend. 


. , CXXXV. Hnvitation. C. M. 


INNERS, attend, attend T pray, 
And hear the goſpel word; 
Regard your viſitation day, 
And entertain your LokD. 
He calls unto the ſons of men, 
_ His offer'd grace to prove, 
That they in ſeeking may attain 
Repentance, faith, and love. 
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Give me thy heart, the SAvIOR cries, 3 | 
Juſtly He doth it claim; 

Oh! do not then his call deſpiſe, 
But give it to the Lams. * M16 | 


His arms are open to receive 
Whoever to Him flies; 

Pardon and preſent peace to give, 
And love that never dies. 


Jesvs, our PrRoeHET, PRIEST, and KI No, 
Thou Friend of ſinners, come ; 

Deſcend, kind Comforter, and deines 
The great ſalvation down. 


CXXXVI. For a Bleſing on the Goſpel V. 


OURCE of light and pow'r divine, 
Deign upon thy truth to ſhine, 
Lokb, behold thy ſervant ſtands; 
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Lo! to Thee he lifts his hands: : 
Satisfy his ſoul's deſire; 
Touch his lip with holy fire. 


Softly fall the healing ſound, 

Like the dew-drop on the ground, 
Drooping plants ſhall ſoon revive, 
Faith in bud begin to hve, 

And enlarg'd ſhall ſoon diſcloſe 
Beauties of the full-blown roſe. 


_ — - — 


In thy pure and holy way, 

Heights, and greater heights diſplay; "vp 
So that whilſt our race we run, - 
We may think it but begun; 

Nor the paſt contemplate more 

Urgent till on what's before, 


Ope thy treaſures! ſa ſhall. fal! 
Unction ſweet on him, on all, 
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Till by odours ſcatter'd round, 
CarisT Himſelf be trac'd and found; 
Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd heart, 
Rich in Peace, and jay depart. . 


CXXXVII. CunisT our Sacrifice. S. M. 


OT all the blood of beaſts 
On Jewiſh altars ſlain, 

Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain. 

But CuRIST, the heav'nly Laws, 
Takes all our fins away : 


A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 
My faith would lay its hand 
On that dear head of Thine; 
While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my fin, 
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My ſoul looks back to ſee | 1 
The burden Thou didſt bear, 1 
When hanging on th' accurſed tree; 
And hopes her guilt was there. 
Believing, we rejoice 
To ſee the curſe remove; 
We bleſs the Lams with cheerful voice, 
And ſing his bleeding love. 


CXXXVIII. The bidden Life. C. Mx. 


O tell the Savior all my wants, 
How pleaſing is the tax? 

Nor leſs to praiſe him when he grant? 

Beyond what I can aſk. n 
My lab'ring ſpirit vainly ſeeks 

To tell but half the joy; 2 
With how much tenderneſs he ſpeaks, 

And helps me to _ "77 
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Nor were it wiſe, nor ſhould I chooſe 
Such ſecrets to declare ; 

Like precious wines their taſte they loſe, 
Expos'd to open air. 


But this with boldneſs I proclaim, 
Nor care if thouſands hear; 
Sweet is the ointment of his name, 


Not life is half ſo dear. 


And can you frown, my former friends, 
Who knew what once I was; 

And blame the ſong that thus commends 

The Man who bore the croſs ? 


Truſt me, I draw the likeneſs true, 1 

And not as fancy paints; * 
Such honor may he give to you, 44 
For ſuch have all his ſaints. 


1 


OLY Comforter, dEſcend ! 
Unfold the things of Gop ; 

Bid our fears and ſorrows end, 

Through faith in Jzsv's blood: 

Thine it is, the blood r'apply ; 
Thine, to make us feel and ſee; 

He who did for ſinners die, 

Hath ſurely dy'd for me. 


So of Gop, and light of light, 
Jesus in us reveal; 
Juſtify us in his right, 
And ſtamp us with thy ſeal : 
Fill our ſouls with joy and peace; 
Wiſdom, grace, and utt'rance give : 
Make us, through his righteouſneſs, 
To life eternal live. 
O 2 


CXXXIX. Before Sermon. 6 a 
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CXL. The ſhining Light. S. M. 


former hopes are dead, 
My terror now begins; 
] feel, alas! that I am dead 
In treſpaſſes and fins. * 


Ah, whither ſhall I fly : ? 
1 hear the thunder xoar ; 

The law proclaims deſtruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door. 


When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom; 

But ſure, a friendly whiſper ſays, 
« Flee from the wrath to come. 


I ſee, or think I ſee, 
A glimm'ring from afar ; 

A beam of day that ſhines for me, 
To ſave me from defpair, | 


FE #14 1 


Fore-runner of the ſun, 

It marks the pilgrim's way; 
[I'll gaze upon it while I run, 

And watch the riſing day. 


CXLI. Offices of CuRisT.: 6. 8. 
RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, 
Lo! the great Angel ſtands! 
He holds the promifes 
And pardons in his hands. 
Commiſſion'd from his FarHER's throne 
To make his grace to mortals known. 


Be Thou our counſellor, 
Our pattern and our guide! 
And through this deſart land 
Still keep us near thy fide: 
O let our feet ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek the crooked way, 
O 3 
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We'd hear our Shepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring ſouls among 
The thouſands of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, He calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs. | 


To this dear Surety's hands, 
My ſoul commend thy cauſe, 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His FaTHER's broken laws: 
Believing ſouls now free are ſet, 


For Car1sT hath paid their dreadful debt. 


Then let our ſouls ariſe, 

And tread the tempter down ; 
Our captain leads us forth 
To conqueſt and a crown: 


mrs 3 


March on, nor fear to win the day 
Though death and hell obſtruct the way. 


CXLII. Pree-grace. C. M. 


REE-GRACE to ev'ry heav'n-born ſoul 
Will be their conſtant theme; - 
Long as eternal ages roll, 
They'll ſtill adore the Laws. 


Free-grace alone can wipe the tears 
From our lamenting eyes ; 

Can raiſe our ſouls from guilty fears 
To joy that never dies. 


; 
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Free-grace can death itſelf out-brave, 
And take its ſting away: 
Can ſouls unto the utmoſt ſave, 


And them to heav'n convey. 
O 4 
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Our Sav1or by free-grace alone 167 
His building ſhall complete; 

With e bring forth the head-ſtone, 
Crying, grace, grace to it. 


May I be found a living ſtone. 
In Salem's ſtreets above, 

And help to ſing before the throne 
Free grace and dying love. 


CXLIII. Esxbortation to praiſe the "IA | 


ING to the Lozp, Jexovan's name, 
And in his ſtrength rejoice ; Ink. 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


With thanks approach his awful ſight, 


And pſalms of honor ſing; | 
The Lokp's a Gop of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's KinG, 
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Earth, with its caverns dark and-deep, [ 
Lies in his ſpacious hand; " 

He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble ſouls adore, 
Come; kneel before his face; 

O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace! 


CXIIV. Aſter Sermon.—St., M. a 
JESUS, our Lorp, | "i 

Thy name be ador'd 
For all the rich bleſſings convey'd thro' thy word! 


In ſpirit we trace 4 
Thy wonders of grace, | 
And cheerfully join in a concert of praiſe, 


. _ mm 4.” 
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The ancient of days 
His glory diſplays, 
1 And ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing rays. : 


The trumpet of Gop 
Is ſounding abroad, 


The language of mercy—falvation thro' blood. 


Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey, 


And ſhare in the bleſſings of this goſpel day. 


The people who know 
The Savior below, 


With burning affection to worſhip Him glow. f 
[Their anguiſh and ſmart + | 


And ſorrows depart, 


Who find his ſalvation inſcrib'd on the heart.] 


— —W—_ 
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The people are bleſt 
Who lean on his breaſt, 
And have a rich foretaſte of his promis'd reſt, 


This blefling 1s mine, 
Through favor divine: 
But, O my RepeeMER, the glory be thine! 


The work is of grace, 
Thane, thine be the praiſe ! 
And mine to adore Thee, and tell of thy ways. 


CXLV. Retirement, C. M. 


AR from the world, O Loxp, I flee, 
From ſtrife and tumult far; 
From ſcenes, where ſatan wages ſtill 
His moſt ſucceſsful war, 


© $80 |} 
The calm retreat, the filent ſhade, 
With pray'r and om agree; 


And ſeem, by thy fweet bounty made, 
For thoſe who follow Thee. 


There if thy Spirit touch the ſoul, 
And grace her mean abode; 

Oh with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her Gop. 


There like the nightingale ſhe Nun 
Her ſolitary lays; 

Nor aſks a witneſs of her ſong, 
Nor thirſts for human praiſe. 


Author and guardian of my life; 
Sweet ſource of light divine; 

And (all harmonious names in one) 
My Savior, Thou art mine! 


i ans o 

What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 
A boundleſs, endleſs ſtore; 

Shall echo thro” the realms above, 
When time (hall be no more. 


CXLVI. A Spur for Profeſſors. 8. 7. 
UKEWARM ſouls, the foe grows ſtronger, 
See what hoſts your camp ſurround ; 
Arm to battle; lag no longer, 
Hark! the filver trumpets found. 
Wake, ye ſleepers; wake, what mean you? 
Sin beſets you round about, 
Up, and ſearch—-the world's within you: 
Slay, or chaſe the traitor out. 


What enchants you? pelf or pleaſure ? 

Pluck right eyes, with right hands part; 
Aſk your conſcience, where's your treaſure ; 
For, by certain, there's your heart. 


6 1 
Give the fawning foe no credit, 
Lo! the bloody flag's unfurl'd ; 
That baſe heart (the word has ſaid it) 
Loves not Gop, that loves the world. 


Gop and Mammon? oh! be wiſer, | / 
Serve them both ? It cannot be. | 4 

Each in warfare, ſaint and miſey, 
Theſe will never well agree. 

Shun the ſhame of foully falling; 
Cumber'd captives clog'd with clay, 


Prove your faith; make ſure your calling; 
Wield the ſword; and win the day. 


CXLVII. For Divine Afiſtance. 11*. 


Ompaſſionate Bridegroom, my Shepherd and 
Fnend, 
Thy child from the fury of ſatan defend ; 
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Thy preſence continue, thy bleſſing convey, 
And grant me a ſpirit to praiſe and to pray. 


Prevent and aſſiſt me, and ſo ſhall I run, 

And further within me the work Thou'ſt begun; 
And then let the world me reject or deſpiſe, 

Thy grace for my wants, Lok, ſhall ever ſuffice. 


Still go Thou before me, and guide me aright; 
Thy peace be my comfort, Thyſelf my delight; 
Thy will be my pleaſure, thy honor my aim, 

And this be my glory, the blood of the lamb, 


This, this be my portion, thy beauty my ſong, 
Thy name and thy praiſes ſtill dwell on my tongue: 
Direct by thy Spisfr my actions and ways, 

nd 50 ſhall T inherit thy bleſſing always, 
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CXLVIII. Seeking the Belovrd. C. M. 
* thoſe who know the Loxp I rake T 
Is my beloved near? . | 


The bridegivom of my ſoul 1 ſeek, 
Oh! when will he appear ! 


Tho' once a man of grief and ſname, 
Yet now he fills a throne ; 3; 

And bears the greateſt, ſweeteſt name. 
That earth or heav'n have known. s 


Grace flies before, and love attends 
His ſteps where'er he goes | 

Tho' none can fee him but his friends, 
And they were once his foes. 


Such IJxsus is, and ſuch his grace, 
Oh may He ſhine on you! 

And tell Him, when you ſee his face, 
I long to ſee Hum too, 


. 
* — 


— 
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CXLIX. The morid a Wilderneſs. C. M. 
ORD! what a wretched land is' this, 
L That yields us no ſupply, 
o cheering fruits, no whole 
Nor ſtreams of living joy. 
But pricking thorns thro” all the ground, 
And mortal pgilons grow; 
And all the rivers that are found, 
With dang'rous waters flow. 
Vet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies thro' this horrid land: 
Lok! we would keep that heav'nly road, 
And run at thy command. 
[Our ſouls ſhall tread the deſart thro”, 
With undiverted feet: 
And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue 
The terrors that we meet. } 


ſome trees, 
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[A thouſand ſavage beaſts of prey 
Around the foreſt roam; 


But Judah's lion guards the way, 
And guides the ſtrangers home. ] 


[Long nights and darkneſs dwell below, 


With ſcarce a twinkling ray; 
But the bright world to which we go 
Is everlaſting day.] 


[By glimm'ring hopes and gloomy fears 
We trace the ſacred road; 


Thro' diſmal. deeps and dang* rous ſnares | 


We make our way to Gov.) 


Our journey is a thorny. maze, 
But we march upward ſtill; 

Forget theſe troubles of the 160 
And reach at Zion's my 


— 
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[See the kind angels at the gates 
Inviting us to come ! 

There Jzsus the forerunner waits, 
To welcome trav'llers home!] 


There on a green and flow'ry mount 
Our weary ſouls ſhall fit, 

And with tranſporting joys recount 
The labors of our feet. 


[No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear ; = 
Infinite grace ſhall be our ſong, 
And Gop. rejoice to hear.) 


Eternal glories to the King _ 
That brought us ſafely through ; 
Our tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And endleſs praiſe renew, 
P 2 
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4 Aſcenſion. L. M 
UR Loxro is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jzsvs i gone up on high; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the folemn lay; 


Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give way | 


Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold th'.ethereal fcene ; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
Receive the KING of glory in! 
Who is the King of glory, who? 
The Lox, that all his foes 0'ercame; _ 
The world, fin; death, and hell o erthrew, - 
And Jesvs i is the Conga ror's name. 


d 
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Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ze everlaſting doors give way! 
Who is the Kine of glory, who ? 
The Lord of glorious pow'r poſſeſt; 
The KING of ſaints and angels too, 
Gob over all, for ever bleſt! 


CLI. Looking upwards in a Storm. L. M. 


Tx billows fwell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcaſt my wintry ſky, 


Out of the depths to Thee I call, 

My fears are great, my ſtrength is ſmall. 

O Lox, the pilot's part perform, & 

And guide and guard me thro” the ſtorm ; 

Defend me from each threatning ill, 

Controul the waves, fay, © Peace be ſtill.” 
22 a 
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Amidſt the roaring of the ſee, 
My ſoul ſtill hangs her hope on Thee; 
Thy conſtant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that faves me from deſpair. 


Dangers of ev'ry ſhape and name 

Attend the follow'rs of the Lams, 

Who leave the world's deceitful ſhore, -- 
And leave it to return no more. 


Tho' tempeſt-roſs'd and half a wreck; _ 
My Savio thro' the floods I ſeek; 
Let neither winds nor ſtormy main, 
Force back my ſhatter'd bark again. 


CLII. The Mourner's Plea. L. M. 


OD of my life, to Thee I call, © 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall; | 

When the great water-floods prevail, 

Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 
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Friend of the friendleſs, and the faint ! 
Where ſhould I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where but with Thee, whoſe open door 
Invites the helpleſs and the poor ? 

Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 

And Thou refuſe that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word ſtill fix'd remain, 

That none ſhall ſeek thy face in vain ? 
Poor tho, I am, deſpis'd, forgot, 

Yet Gop, my Gop, forgets me not; 

And He is ſafe and muſt ſucceed, 

For whom the LorDp-youchſafes to plead. 


CLI. Praiſe to Jxsus Cuntsr. C. M. 
LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair, 
We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm' ing day. 
4 
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With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief: 


_ 


He ſaw, and (Oh amazing love | 9. -— 14. 


He came to our relief. 


Down from the ſhinin * above, ul. 
With joyful haſte He fled: | 
Enter'd the grave in rt. fleſh; 
And dwelt among the dead. 


Oh! for this love let rocks and hills 


Their laſting ſilence break; 7 M221 


And all harmonious human tongues 
The SAv1oR's. praiſes ſpeak ! | 


Angels, aflift our mi oity 9000 
Strike all your hart s of gold + | 
But when you raiſe jou! 118 jt ik” 
His love can ne'er be ole ; 
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CLIV. Good Friday. 7. 


URELY Cnxisr thy griefs hath borne 
Weeping ſoul, no longer mourn : 

View him bleeding on the tree, 

Pouring out his life for thee: 

There thy ev'ry ſin he bore; 

Weeping ſouls, lament no more. 


Weary ſinner, keep thine eyes 

On th' atoning ſacrifice ; 

| There th' incarnate Deity, 

Number'd with tranſgreſſors, ſee ; 

There His Father's —— mourns; 

Nail'd, and bruis'd, and crown'd with thorns. 


See thy God His head hang down, 
Hear the Man of ſorrows groan ; 
For thy ranſom there condemn'd ; 
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Stript, derided, and blaſphem'd ; 
Bleeds, the gulltleſs for th unclean, 
Made an of ring for thy: oO IR LEES 


Caſt thy guilty ſoul on Him ; 
Find him mighty to redeem ; 

At His feet thy burden lay 
Look thy doubts and care way 
Now by faith the Son embrace; 0 | | ] 
Plead his promiſe, truſt his grace. | 


Lord, thy arm muſt be reveal'd, 
E'er I can by faith be: heal'd: 
Since I ſcarce can look to Thee, 
Caſt. a gracious eye on me! 

At thy feet myſelf I lay 
Shine, Oh ſhine my fears. . 
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CLV. Pſaln 150.—7. 6. 
RAISE the Lonxb, who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below; 
Praiſe the holy Gob of love, 
And all his greatneſs ſhew. 
Praiſe Him for his noble deeds, N 
Praiſe Him for his matchleſs power; 
Him from whom all good proceeds. 


Let earth and heav'n adore. 


_ Publiſh, ſpread to all around 
The great IMMANUEL” s name: 

Let the trumpet's martial ſound 
Him Loxp of hoſts proclaim: 

Praiſe Him, ev'ry tuneful ſtring, 
All the reach of heay'nly art; 

All the pow'rs of muſic bring, 
The muſic of the heart. 
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Him in whom they move and live, 
Let ev'ry creature ſing: _ 
Glory to their Mace give, 


And homage to their KINO. 
Hallow'd be his name beneath, flo K. B 
As in heav'n on earth ador'd; DV -4.. 08 


Praiſe the Lox in ev'ry breath, 
Let all things praiſe. the Lox. 


CLVI. The name Ixsus, a 6. 8. 


ET earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be join'd, 
To celebrate with me 
The Savior of mankind! _ 
T'adore the great atonin Lam, . 
And bleſs the ſound of Jzsv's name. 


Jzsvs ! tranſporting ſound 
The joy of earth and heav'n: 
No other help is found, 
No other name is giv'n, 
By which we can ſalvation have; 
But Jesvs came the world to ſave. 


Jzesvs ! harmonious name! 
It charms the hoſts above; 
They-evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his loye : 
Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
Tis heav'n to ſee our IEsu's face, 


His name the finner hears, 
And is from guilt ſet free: 
'Tis muſic in his ears, 


"Tis life and victory: 
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New ſongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


CLVII. The Reign of Grace. C. NI. 


APPY the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt! —_ 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And perfects all the reſt. 


Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 

And all in vain our fear: £11; 
Our ſtubborn ſins will fight and reign, 

If love be abſent there. 4 


This is the grace that lives and ſings, 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe! 
'Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 


In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


I 239 | 
When join'd to that harmonjous throng 4 
That fills the choirs above, 
Then ſhall we tune our golden harps, oy 
And ev'ry note be love. 


CLVIII. Submiſſion. C. M. raul 


Lon, my beſt deſire fulfil, 

And help'me. to reſign 1 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleaſure mine. 


Why ſhould I, ſhrink at thy command, 
Whoſe Tove forbids my fears? 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 


No, let me rather freely yield 
What moſt ! prize to Thee; 
Who never haſt a good with-held, 

Or wilt with-hold from me. 


| 
: 
11 
| 
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Thy favor, all my journey thro , 
Thou art engag'd to grant; 3 
What elſe I want, or think I do, 
*Tis better ſtill to want. ä 


Wiſdom and mercy guide my way, 
Shall I reſiſt them both? 

A poor blind creature of a day, 
And cruſh'd before the mot 


But ah! my inward ſpirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy ſway ; 


Elſe the next cloud that vails my ſkies, 
Drives all theſe thoughts away, 


CLIX. To the Trinity. 6, the 
OME, Thou Almighty Kine, 
Help us thy name to ſing 
Help us to praiſe ! 
FATHER, all glorious, 


— — ——— — 
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O'er all victorious, 


Come, and reign over us, 
Ancient of days. 


Jzsvs, our Loxp, ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, 

And make them fall. 
Let thine Almighty aid 
Our ſure defence-be made, 
Our ſouls on Thee be ſtay d: 
Lok, hear our call. 


Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty ſword, 
Our pray'rs attend. | 
Come, and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word ſuccels ; 
SPIRIT of holineſs 
On us deſcend, 


Q 
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Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear 
In this glad hour. 
Thou, who Almighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
Sp1R1T of pow'r. 


To the great Onz in THREE 
Eternal praiſes be, 
Hence evermore ! 
His Sov'reign majeſty 
May we in glory ſee, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 


CLX. . Chriſtmas. 7“. 


ARK ! the herald-angels ſing, 
H _ Glory to the new-born Kins ! 


Fo 
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Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
Gop and ſinners reconcil'd. 


Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 

Join the triumphs of the ſkies ; 
With th' angelic hoſt proclaim, 

©« CHRIST is born in Bethlehem!“ 


CarrsT, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 
CHRIST the everlaſting Lord; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb, 
Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th' Incarnate Deity! ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t'appear, 
Jesus our IMMANUEL here. 


Mild He lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die; 
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Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
Born to give them ſecond birth. 


Come, deſire of nations, come 
Fix in us thy humble home; 

Riſe, the woman's conqu'ring ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head. 


CLXI. Another. 8. 6. 8. 
IFT up your heads in joyful hope, 
Salute the happy morn ; 
Each heav'nly power 
Proclaims the glad hour; 
Lo, Jesus the Savior is born! 


All glory be to Gop on high, 
To Him all praiſe is due; 
The promiſe is ſeal'd, 
The Sav1or's reveal'd, 
And proves that the record is true. 
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Let joy around like rivers flow, 
Flow on, and ſtill increaſe ; 
Spread o'er the glad earth 
At Jesvus's birth, 
For heav'n and earth are at peace. 


Now the good will of heav'n is ſhewn 
Tow'rds Adam's helpleſs race; 
Mess1an is come 
To ranſom his own, 
To ſave them by infinite grace. 


Then let us join the heavens above, 
Where hymning ſeraphs ſing ; 
Join all the glad powers, 
For their Lok p is ours, 
Our PROrRHET, our PRIEST, and our Kine, 


Q 3 
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CLXII. Praiſe for the Fountain opened, C. M. 
HERE is a fountain fill'd with blood 


Drawn from IMManvuEL's veins; 
And ſinners, plung'd beneath that flood, 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains. 
The dying thief rejoic'd to ſee 
That fountain in his day; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Waſh'd all my ſins away. 


Dear dying Lams, thy precious blood 
Shall never loſe its pow'r, 


Till all the ranſom'd church of Goo 
Be ſav'd, to fin no more. 


F'er ſince, by faith I ſaw the ſtream 

Thy flowing wounds ſupply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And ſhall be till I die, 


[247 J 
Then in a nobler, ſweeter ſong 
I'll fing thy power to ſave; 
When this poor liſping ſtamm' ring * 
Lies ſilent in the grave. 
Lend, I believe thou haſt prepar'd 
(Unworthy tho' I be) 
For me a blood- bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me! 


'Tis ſtrung, and tun'd for endleſs years, 
| And form'd by power divine, 
To ſound, in Gop the Father's ears, 
No other name but Thine. 


CLXIII. Repoicing in Hope. 8. 8. 6. 


SHALL not always make my moan, 
Nor worſhip Thee a God unknown; 
But I ſhall live to prove 
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Thy people's reſt, thy ſaint's delight, 


The length, and breadth, and pO and Wehr 


Of thy redeeming love. 


Oh, that I might at once go up, 
No more on this fide Jordan ſtop, 
But now the land poſſeſs: 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts and fears, 
An howling wilderneſs. 


Now, O my Joſhua, bring me in; 

Sprinkle hy blood, forgive my ſin, 
My unbelief remove: 

The purchaſe of thy death divide, 

And, Oh! with all the ſanctify' d, 

Give me a lot of love. 


— = 


THOU tender, loving Jesvs, 
Now thy ſaving grace impart ; 

From the world and ſatan fave us, 

| Save us from our evil heart. 

Throw thy arms in mercy open, 

Bid, O bid us, JEsu, come; 

Let our flinty hearts be broken, 

Falling on the corner ſtone, 


| Here for ever let us center, 
Steady, though aſſail'd by ſin; 
Forward may we boldly venture, 
Till eternal life we win : 
Baniſh ev'ry reas'ning ſcruple, 
Scatter ev'ry gath'ring cloud; 
Our poor hearts, O Jzsv, ſprinkle. 
With thy precious, precious blood, 
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CLXIV. For Grace. 8. 7. 
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When our cheering feelings ſicken, 
And a veil our ſouls o erſpread, 
Then with grace our ſpirits quicken, 
To raiſe up our drooping head: 
Should our fooliſh hearts e er wander 
From the ſource. of real joy; 
Call us back, but not in anger, 
Leſt thy frowns ſhould us deſtroy. 


Arm us from thy heav'nly ſtorehouſe, 
Still diſplay thy banner high: 

March victorious on before. us, 
Make the world and fatan fly: 

When the angel drawing near us 
Seals in peace the pilgrim's eyes, 

In that trying moment bear us 
Safe into thy paradiſe. 
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CLXV. Under Temptation. 
ESU, lover of my foul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high : 
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh receive my foul at laſt! 


Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on Thee; 
Leave, Oh! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me : 
All my truſt on Thee is ſtay'd, 
All mine help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 
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Thou, O Cxrirsr, art all I want, 
Boundleſs love in Thee I find: 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 


Heal the ſick, and lead the blind. 


Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs : 
Vile and full of ſin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 


Grace to pardon all my fin; 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Riſe to all eternity. 


— 


* 
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. 
CLXVI. Prayer. -7*. 


ns my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare, 
Jesus loves to anſwer pray'r ; 


He himſelf has bid Thee pray, 
Therefore will not ſay Thee nay. 


Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and power are ſuch, 
None can ever aſk too much. 


With my burden I begin; 

Lok b, remove this load of fin, 
Let thy blood, for ſinners ſpilt, 
Set my conſcience free from guilt, 


LoxD! I come to Thee for reſt, 
Take poſſeſſion of my breaſt 


There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 
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While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my ſpirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 


Shew me what I have to do, 
Ev'ry hour my ſtrength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy people's death. 


CLXVII. Safety in CugisT. 6. 8. 


OIN all the glorious names 
5 Of wiſdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore: 
All are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to ſet our Savior forth. 


What kind endearing words, * 
What condeſcending ways, 
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Doth our RREDEEMER uſe, 
To teach His heav'nly grace ! 
My ſoul with joy and wonder ſee 
What forms of love He bears for thee! + 


Great PROPHRET of our Gop, 
Our tongues would bleſs thy name ! 
By Thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came; 
The joyful news of ſins forgiv'n, 


Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav'n. 


Jesvs, our great Hicn-Pritsr, 
Offer'd His blood and dy'd; 
Thou guilty ſinner, ſeek 
No ſacrifice beſide: 
His pow'rful blood did once atone, ; 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
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My dear Almighty Lord ! 

My conqu'ror and my KI xO 
Thy matchleſs pow'r and love, 
Thy ſaving grace we ling : 
Thine is the pow'r; Oh may we fit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet! 


CLXVIII. The Efficacy of CarisT's Blood. C. M. 


S there a thing that moves and breaks 
I A heart as hard as ſtone, 
Or warms a heart as cold as ice ? 
Tis Jzsv's blood alone. 
One drop of this can truly cheer 
And heal the wounded ſoul ; 
What multitude of broken hearts 
This living ftream makes whole ! 


Hark, O my foul! what ſing the choirs | 
Around the glorious throne ? 
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Hark ! the ſlain Lams for evermore 
Sounds 1n the ſweeteſt tone ! 

The elders there caſt down their crowns, 
And all both night and day 

Sing praiſe to Him, who ſhed his blood, 

And waſh'd their guilt away. 


And this, while here, will we proclaim, 

_ Cheerful in our degree; 

That through the blood of God's dear Lamb, 
Each ſoul may happy be. 

But Thou, O Lord ! make ev'ry day 
Thy grace to us more ſweet, 

Till we behold thy wounded fide, 
And worſhip at thy feet. 


CLXIX. The ſame. 7*. 
ESU, Jzsv, Kins of ſaints, 


Known to Thee are all my wants ; ; 
R 


— 
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Self- convicted, ſelf-abhor'd, 
J approach Thee, deareſt Lob. 


Known to Thee, whoſe eyes are flame, 
I thy love and pity claim; 

With an eye of love look down ; 

Help me, Lord, and help me ſoon. 


Break, O break this heart of ſtone, 
Form it for thy uſe alone; 

Bid each vanity depart, 

Build thy temple in my heart. 


This be my ſupport in need, 
That Thou didit fo freely bleed; 


All my hopes and joys ariſe 
From thy bloody ſacrifice. 


This confirms me when I'm ek; 
Comforts me when I am Ws | 
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Gives me courage when I faint, TY, 
Well ſupplies my ev'ry want. LY 
SaviOR, to my heart be ner, 
Exerciſe the Shepherd's care ; | 


Guard my weakneſs by thy grace;' 
Let me feel a conſtant peace. 


CLXX. Precious Cusisr., 6. 8. 


ES Us is all my hope. 

His death is all my boaſt;; 

{ But for his ſov'reign grace : 
I ſhould be ever loſt; 

Redeeming blood, and dying ewes: Da 
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Here be my theme, and when above. A | 
All that remains for me 84 þ * 

Is but to love and ſingg hnA, 
Admire and adore N | 
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My Savi1or, Gov, and Kins ; 
Each ſtripe, each bruiſe, each bleeding wound, 
Speaks love and peace to all around. 


O happy, ſweeter name 
Than e' er the world did know, 
More of thy ſmiling grace 
Freely on me beſtow; _.. 
And let me taſte that ardent love 
That ſaints and martyrs taſte above. 


So all my doubts and fears 
- Shall wholly flee away, 
And every mournful night 
Be turn'd to joyful day; 
And all the weld ſhall plainly fee 
Thou art a faithful friend to me. 


„ 
CLXXI. For ſpiritual Mindedneſs. 6. 8. 
ORD, let my ſpirit dwell | 
(Whilſt I refide. below) 
Above this wretched world 
Of miſery and woe; 
So that its griefs may ne'er diſmay, 
Nor charms delude my heart away. 
I take my happy reſt. 
In Thee, my Gop, alone, 
And all my mifery - 
I ſpread before thy throne ; 
I groan, and ſigh, and long to ſee 
My happy morn of liberty. 
O mercy! mercy! Lord, 1 
Whilſt yet the light is near; tate 
My weary ſoul, involv'd. .. . 5 
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In deep. confuſion, eheer; 
And raiſe me up, I long to be 


Within a bleſſed view of Thee. 


My Lob, thyſelf alone 
Can take me by the hand, 
And lead me ſafely on 
Into the promis'd land. 


Thy power can ſubdue my foes, 


Allay and ſweeten all my woes. 


Conduct me ſafely home, 
My Savior, and my Gop; 
Mercy is all I crave, 
The merits of thy blood; 
Redemption full I only ſee, 
Out of myſelf, alone in Thee. 
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CLXXII. Come Lord Jesus. 8. 7. 


OME, Thou long expected ]zsvs, 
Born to ſet thy people free ; 
From our fears and ſins releaſe us, 
Let us find our reſt in Thee! 
Iſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear deſire of ev'ry nation, 


Joy of ev'ry longing heart. 


Born thy people to deliver, 

Born a Child, and yet a KINO; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By Thine own eternal SpiriT, 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By Thine all-ſufficient merit 

Raiſe us to thy glorious throne ! 
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CLXXIII. hat ſball Trender to the Lok D? C. M. 


OR mercies, countleſs as the ſands, 
Which daily I receive 

From Jzsvs, my Redeemer's hands, 
My ſoul, what canſt Thou give? 


Alas! from ſuch a heart as mine, 
What can I bring Him forth ? 
My beſt is ſtain'd and dy'd with fin, 

My all 1s nothing worth. 


Yet this acknowledgment I'll make, 
For all he has beſtow'd ; 

Salvation's ſacred cup I'll take, 
And call upon my Gop. 


The beſt returns for one like me, 
So wretched and ſo poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 


And aſk him ſtill for. more. 


BW 


[ cannot ſerve ham as I ought, 
No works have I to boaſt; 

Yet would I glory in the thought 
That I ſhall owe him moſt. 


CLXXIV. For Chritmas-day. 11. 


JESUS my Sav1os, I fain would embrace 

Thy name and thy nature, thySy1r1T and grace, 
And trace the dear footſteps of JIESsuSs my Loop, 
And glory in Him whom the nations abhor'd. 


O wonder of wonders! aſtoniſh'd I gaze, 

To ſee in the manger the ancient of days; 
And angels proclaiming the ſtranger forlorn, 
And telling the ſhepherds that IEsus is born. 
My Gor, my CRRATOR, the heav'ns did bow 
To ranſom offenders, and ſtoop'd very low; 
The body prepar'd by his FaTaer aſſumes, 
And on the kind errand molt joyfully comes. 
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For thouſands of ſinners the Lon bow'd his head, 
For thouſands of ſinners He groan'd and He bled: 
My Spirit rejoices,. the work it is done; 
My ſoul is redeemed, ſalvation is won. 
My Go is return'd to glory on high; 
When death makes a paſſage, then to Him I'll fly; 
And gladly will leave all my brethren behind, 
Expecting 1n glory we-all ſhall be join'd. 

CEXXV. Longing for Cukxisr. L. M. 


COME, Thou wounded Lams of Gon, 
Come waſh us in thy cleanſing blood; 
Give us to know thy love, then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. 


Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but Thee: 

Seal Thou our breaſts, and let us wear 
That pledge of love fof ever there. 


„„ 
How can it be, Thou heav'nly Ring, 
That Thou ſhouldſt man to glory bring, 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown ? 


O Lok, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 

To know the wonders Thou Haſt wrought: 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongues to tell 
Thy love immenſe, unſearchable! 


Firſt- born of many brethren Thou, 

To Thee both earth and heav'n muſt bow: 
Help us to Thee our all to give, 1 
Thine may we die, Thine may we live. 


CLXXVI. The Nativity. C. M. 
ARK! the glad found ! Mrssfran comes ! 
The Saviok, promis'd long N ö 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a 95 1 l DICH IE 1 
And ev'ry vice a og. . 2341 | ii 
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He comes the pris'ners to releaſe, 
In ſatan's bondage held: 

The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetters yield. 


He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure; 

And with his righteouſneſs and blood 
T'enrich the humble poor. 


Our glad hoſannahs, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim; 

And heav'ns eternal arch ſhall ring 
With thy beloved name. 


CLXXVII. Vitneſing of CnRisT. 


HE Gor, whoſe ſmiles we court, 
From whom we favar claim ; 


S. M. 


Whoſe love alone new life imparts, 


And gives the heav'nly flame; 
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Is none but the meek LAM, 5's G96 ee 0's 
Our dear exalted Lorp ;' 

Whoſe grace and Spirit ſtill remain 
To bleſs us in his word. 


His promiſe is the ſame, 
His church below to bleſs, 
When they aſſemble in his name 
To ſupplicate his grace: 
A train of {inners poor 
He will not caſt behind ; 
But keeps his word for evermore, 
And bears us on his mind. 


To our relief He flies, 
He flies from realms above ; 
Anſwers our pray'rs in ſweet replies, 


And tokens of his love. 
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Shall we not witneſs. bear 
How faithful He hath been; 
And boldiy to the world declare, 
Salvation we have leen 2, 


Yes, if Thou'lt help us, Lox, 
Thy name we will confeſs; _ 

And ſpeak of CHRIST the living word, 
The Lord our RIGHTEQUSNESS : 
We'll mention to his praiſe 


The triumphs of his death; E 
And ſing his everlaſting grace 
Ev'n with our lateſt breath, | _ 
CEXX VIII. Pſalin 90. C. M. 
() GOD, our help in ages paſt, T 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, Ar 


And our eternal home. 
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Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure : 
Sufficient 1s thy arm alone, 
And our detence 1s ſure. 


Thou turneſt man, O Log p, to duſt, 
Of which he firſt was made; 


And, when Thou ſpeak'ſt the word, © ReTurn,” 
Tis inſtantly obey'd. 


But, © I am with you,” ſaith the Logo, 
« My ſaints ſhall fafe abide: 

© Nor will I &er forſake my own, 
« For whom the Savior dy'd.” 


Through ev'ry ſcene of life and death 
8 hy promiſe is our truſt: 

And this ſhall be our children's ſong, | 
When we are cold in duſt. | EF v3 
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O God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Be Thou our guard, while life ſhall laſt, 
And our eternal home. 


] 
CLXXIX. The Pilgrim. 6. 8. Y 
ES U, at thy command 
I launch into the deep; 
And leave my native land, 
Where ſin lulls all aſleep: 
For Thee I fain would all reſign, \ | FI 
And fail to heav'n with Thee and Thine. Tt 
What though the ſeas are broad, 
What though the waves are ſtrong, | 
What though tempeſtuous winds | 
Diſtreſs me all along; t 


Yet what are ſeas or ſtormy wind 
Compar'd to Cazisr, the ſinner's friend? 


991 
CarisT is my Pilot wiſe, NE In! 
My compaſs in his word: 
My ſoul each ſtorm defies, 
While I have ſuch a Lok b. 
I truſt his faithfulneſs and power | 1 
To ſave me in the trying hour. iN 


Though rocks and quickſands deep 
Through all my paſſage lie; 
Yet Cunlsr ſhall ſafely keep 
And guide me with his eye. 
How can I fink with ſuch a prop, 


That bears the world and all things up ? 


By faith I ſee the land, 
The hav'n of endleſs reſt, 
My ſoul, thy wings expand, 
And fly to IEsu's breaſt. 
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Oh may I reach the heav'nly ſhore, 
Where winds and ſeas diſtreſs no more. 


Whene'er becalm'd I he, 
And all my ſtorms ſubſide, 
Then to my ſuccour fly 
And keep me near thy ſide; 
For more the treach'rous calm I dread, 
Than tempeits burſting o'er my head. 


Come, heav'nly Wind, and blow 
A proſperous gale of grace, 
To waft from all below 
To heav'n my deſtin'd place; 
Then in full fail my port I'll find, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 


CLXXX. The Throne of Grace. S. M. 


EHOLD the throne of grace! 
The promiſe calls me near, 
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There Jzsvs ſhews a ſmiling face, 
And waits to anſwer pray'r. 


That rich atoning blood, 
Which ſprinkled round I fee, 

Provides for thoſe who come to Gop, 
An all-prevailing plea. 


My ſoul, aſk what thou wilt, 
Thou canſt not be too bold; 
Since his own blood for thee He ſpilt, 

W hat elſe can He with-hold ? 


Thine image, LoxD, beſtow, 
Thy preſence and thy love; 

I aſk to ſerve Thee here below, 
And reign with Thee above, 


Teach me to live by faith, 


Conform my will to Thine 
92: 
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Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory ſhine. 


CLXXXI. Afurance, L. M. 


DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
Of covenant mercy I ſing; 
Nor fear with thy righteouſneſs on, 
My perſon and off'ring to bring. 
The terrors of law and of Gop 
With me can have nothing to do; 
My Savros's obedience and blood 
Hide all my tranſgreſſions from view. 


The work which His goodneſs began, 
The arm of His ſtrength will eomplete; 
His promiſe 1s Yea and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet. 


11 
Things future, nor things that are now, 
Not all things below nor above, 
Can make Him His purpoſe forego, 
Or ſever my ſoul from his love. 


My name from the palms of his hands 
Eternity will not eraſe; 
Impreſt on his heart it remains 
In marks of indelible grace: 
Ves, I to the end ſhall endure, 
As ſure as the earneſt is given; 
More happy, but not more ſecure, 
The glorify'd Spirits in heav'n. 


CLXXXII. Cnrisr's Care for bis People. 1 1˙ 


ZION, afflicted with wave upon wave, 
Whom no man can comfort, whom no man 
can ſave, 


S 3 
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With darkneſs ſurrounded, by terrors diſmay' . 
In toiling and rowing thy ſtrength is decay'd. 


Loud roaring, the billows now nigh overwhelm, 
But ſkilful's the pilot, who fits at the helm; 

His wiſdom conducts thee, his pow'r thee defends, 
In ſafety and quiet thy warfare He ends. 


O fearful! O faithleſs! in mercy He cries ; 

My promiſe, my truth, are they light in thine eyes? 
Still, ſtill I am with thee, my promiſe ſhall ſtand; 
Through tempeſt and toſſing I'll bring thee to land. 


Forget. thee. I will not, I cannot, thy name 
Ehgray” d on my heart doth for ever remain : 
The palms of my hands whilſt I look on, I fee 
The wounds I received, when ſuff*ring for thee. 
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I feel at my heart all thy ſighs and thy groans, 
For thou art moſt near me, my fleſh and my bones; 
In all thy diſtreſſes thy head feels the pain, 


Yet all are moſt needful, not one is in vain. 


Then truſt me, and fear not; thy life is ſecure 
My wiſdom 1s perfect, ſupreme i is my pow'r ; 
In love I correct thee, thy ſoul to refine, 

To make thee at length in my likeneſs to ſhine. 


The fooliſh, the fearful, the weak are my care, 
The helpleſs, the hopeleſs, I hear their ſad pray'r; 
From all their afflictions my glory ſhall ſpring ; 
And the deeper their ſorrows, the louder they'IIſing. 


CLXXXIII. The Day of Judement. 8. 7. 4. 


AY of judgment, day of wonders |! 
1D Hark! the trumpet's awful ſound, 
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Louder than a thouſand thunders, 


Shakes the vaſt creation round! 


How the ſummons will the ſinner's heart confound, 


See the Judge our nature wearing, 
Cloath'd in majeſty divine ! 

You, who long for his appearing, 
Then ſhall ſay, This Goo is mine!” 


Gracious SavioR, own me in that day for thine. 


At his call the dead awaken, 
Riſe to life from earth and ſea; 
All the pow'rs of nature ſhaken 
By his look, prepare to flee : 
Careleſs ſinner, what will then become of thee, 


Satan, who now tries to pleaſe you, 
Leſt you timely warning take, 


1 


In that awful day will ſeize you, 
Plunge you in the burning lake: 
Think, poor ſinner, thy eternal all's at ſtake. 
But to thoſe who have confeſſed, 
Lov'd, and ſerv'd the Lorp below; 
He will ſay, Come near ye bleſſed, 
See the kingdom I beſtow ; 


You for ever ſhall my love and glory know.” 


CLXXXIV, Reconciliation. C. M. 


EAREST of all the names above, 
My Jrsus and my Gop, 

Who can reſiſt thy heav'nly love, | "1 
Or trifle with thy blood? 4.18 

'Tis by the merits of thy death 
The FaTrer ſmiles again 

"Tis by thine interceding breath 

The Spirit dwells with men. i} 
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Till Gop in human fleſh I ſee, 
My thoughts no comtort find; 


The Holy, juſt, and facred THREE 


Are terrors to my mind, 
But if ImmanvuerL's face appear, 


My hope, my joy begin; 
His name forbids my laviſh fear, 
His grace removes my fin. 


While ſome on their own works rely, 
And ſome of wiſdom boaſt, 

i love th' Incarnate Myſtery, 
And there I fix my truſt. 


CLXXXV. Ebenezer. 8. 7. 


OME., thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing, 
Tune mine heart to ſing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never cealing, 


Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe. 


Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Praiſe the mount —Oh fix us on it, 


Mount of Gop's unchanging love! 


Here I raiſe my Ebenezer ; 
Hither by thine help I come; 
And I hope by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 
Jzsus ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of Gov; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, | 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 


Oh! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 

Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee. 
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Prone to wander, Los, ] feel it, 
Prone to leave the Gop I love; I 
Here's mine heart, O take and ſeal it, 
Seal it from thy courts above. 


CLXXXVI. CurisrT crucified. L. M. 


HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 


On which the PxIxcE of glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 


And pour contempt on all my pride. 
Forbid it, LorD, that I ſhould boaſt, 
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Save in the death of CyrisT my Gor; W 

All the vain things that charm me moſt, | 

I ſacrifice them to his blood. Ts. 

See from his head, his hands, and feet, | 

| Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! She 
| Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet, 4 


Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown? 
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Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall ; 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 

Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


CLXXXVII. CRRIST's Humiliation. C. M. 


HAT ͤobject's this that meets my eyes 
From out Jerus'lem's gate, 
Which fills my mind with ſuch ſurprize, 
As wonders to create? 


Who can it be that groans beneat 
A pond'rous croſs of wood; 

Whoſe ſoul's o'erwhelm'd in pains of death, 
And body's bath'd in blood ? 

is this the Man, can this be He, 
The Prophets have foretold, 

Should with tranſgreſſors number d! be, 
And for their crimes be ſold? 
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Yes, now I know 'tis He, tis He, 
E'en Jesvs, God's dear Sox; 

Wrapt in mortality to die 
For crimes that I had done. 

Oh! bleſſed ſight, Oh! lovely form, 
To ſinful ſouls like me! 

I' creep beſide Him as a worm, 
And ſee Him die for me. 


II hear His groans, and view his wounds, 


Until, with happy John, 
I on 112 breaſt a place have found ] 


Sweetly to lean upon. 


=CLXXXVIII. Gov Omuiſcient. C. M. 
LORD, whate'er is felt or Apts 


his > thought is my repoſ 
That He y mortal ſrame who rear 'd, 


Its var! FE 18 . E now 
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Thou view'ſt us with a pitying eye, 
While ſtruggling with our load; 

In pains and dangers Thou art nigh, 

Our Farhkk, and our Gob. 


Supported by thy changeleſs love, 
We tend to realms of peace; 
Where ev'ry ſorrow ſhall remove, 

And ev'ry fin ſhall ceaſe. 


The more my frailty here is try'd 
The more I toil and grieve, 
The more thy grace is glority'd, 


Which ſhall the vict ry give. 
CLXXXIX. Cunts our Kinſman. 3", 


1 we claim Thee for our own, 
Our Kinſman, near ally'd in blood; 


Fleſh of our fleſh, bone of our bone, 
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The Sox of Man, the Sox of Goo: 


And lo! we lay us at thy feet, 


Our ſentence from thy mouth to meet. 


Partaker of my fleſh below, 
To Thee, O Jzsvs, I apply; 
Thou wilt thy poor relations know, 
Thou never can'ſt Thyſelf deny, 
Exclude me from thy guardian care, 


Or ſlight a ſinful beggar's pray'r. 
Thee, Sav1oR, in my greateſt need, 


] truſt my greateſt Friend to prove: 


Now o'er thy meaneſt ſervant ſpread 
The {kirt of thy redeeming love. 

Under thy wings protecting take, 

And ſave me for thy mercies ſake. 


Haſt Thou not undertook my cauſe, 
Lok bp over all, to worms ally'd? 


1 
Anſwer me from that bleeding croſs, 

Demand thy dearly ranſom'd bride : 
And let my ſoul betroth'd to Thee, 
Thine, wholly Thine for ever be. 


CXC. Faith's Review and Expeftation. C. M. 


MAZING grace! (how ſweet the ſound) 
That ſav'd a wretch like me! 

I once was loſt, but now am found; 
Was blind, but now I ſee. 


Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears reliev'd; 

How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I firſt behev'd. 

Thro' many dangers, toils, and ſnares, 
I have already come; 

*Tis grace has brought me ſafe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


# 
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Yes, when this fleſh and heart ſhall fail, 
And mortal life ſhall ceaſe, 
J ſhall poſſeſs, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 


CXCI, The good Shepherd, 8˙. 


HOU Shepherd of Ifr'el divine, 
The joy of the contrite in heart; 
For cloſer communion they pine, r 
Still, ſtill to reſide where Thou art. 
The paſture, Oh! when ſhall we find, 
Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy boſom reclin'd, }. - 
Are ſkreen'd from the heat of the day . 


Ah! ſhew us that happieſt place, 
That place of thy people's abode, 

Where faints in an ecſtaſy. gaze, 

And hang on a crucify'd Gop. 


CS 
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Thy love for loſt ſinners declare, 
Thy paſſion and death on the tree, 

Our ſpirits to Calvary bear, 
To ſuffer and triumph with Thee. 


'Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 
There only we'd covet to reſt, 

To he at the faot of the rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt: 

Tis there we would always abide, 
And never a moment depart, 

Conceal'd in the cleft of thy ſide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 


CXCII. The Pool of Betheſda, S. M. 
ESIDE the goſpel pool 90 
Abpolited f or the poor, 


From year to year my helpleſs ſoul, 
Has waited for a cure. 
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How often have I ſeen 
The healing waters move ; 
And others, round me, ſtepping in, 
Their efficacy prove. 


But my complaints remain, 
feel the very ſame, 

As full of guilt and fear and pain, 
As when at firſt I came. 


Oh would the Lorp appear 
My malady to heal 

He knows how long I've languiſh'd here, 
And what diſtreſs I feel. 


How often have I thought, 
Why ſhould I longer lie ? 
Surely the mercy I have ſought 

Is not for ſuch as I, 
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But whither can I go? 
There is no other pool 
Where ſtreams of ſov'reign virtue flow, 
To make a ſinner whole. 
Here then, *from day to day, 
I'll wait and hope and try; 
Can Jesvs hear a ſinner pray, 
Yet ſuffer him to die? 
No: He 1s full of grace; 
He never will permit | 
A ſoul, that fain would ſee his face, 
To periſh at his feet. 


CXCIII. Looking unto CuRiIsT. 8. 7. 


WEET the moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Which before the croſs I ſpend ; 

Life and health, and peace poſſeſſing 
From the ſinners dying Friend, 
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Here I'll ſit, for ever viewing 8 
Mercy's ſtreams in ſtreams of blood; 

Precious drops my foul bede wing, 
Plead and claim my peace wit Gov. 


Truly bleſſed is this ſtation, 
Low before his croſs to lie; 
While I ſee divine compaſſion 
F loating in his languid eye; 
Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lau I gaze; 
Love I much? I've much forgiven, 
I'm a miracle of grace. 


Love and grief my heart dividing, 2 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe: 
Conſtant ail „„ 
Life deriving from his deatu. 


> 
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May I {till enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jzsvs go; 
Prove his wounds each day more healing, 
And Himſelf more deeply know. 


CXCIV. The Name of Jzsus. C. M. 


OW ſweet the name of Jesvs ſounds 
In a behever's ear! 

It ſooths his ſorrows, heals his wounds, 

And drives away his fear. 


It makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breaſt ; 
"Tis manna to the hungry ſoul, 
And to the weary. reſt. 
Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
My ſhield and hiding-place ; | 
My never failing treas'ry, fill'd 
With boundleſs ſtores of grace. 
T 4 
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Jzsvs! my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 
My Lozp, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praiſe I bring. | 
Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmeſt thought ; 
But when I ſee Thee as Thou art, 
PII praiſe Thee as I ought. 


Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With ev'ry fleeting breath ; 


And may the muſic of thy name 
Refreſh my ſoul in death, 


CXCV. Morning. S. M. 


© 80 Thee I wholly give 
Myſelf this day anew, 
As thy own ranſom, dearly bought, 


Thy ſpoil and purchaſe due ; 


9 
ai a>. 88 a 


[ 297 J 
That with me Thou may'ft do 
What's pleaſing in thy fight ; 
And from me take whate'er Thou wilt, 
Whate'er Thou ſee'ſt not right. 


How very weak Jam 
My Sav1ok well can fee; 
Ah! how exceeding ſhort I fall 
Of what I ought to be. 
Compaſſionate Hion-PRTEST, 
To Thee I muſt appeal; 
My numberleſs infirmities, 
Oh kindly haſte to heal. 


It is hisgdaily care 

His helpleſs ſheep to feed; 
To purify their ſpotted ſouls, 
And tend and gently lead: 
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This makes me firmly truſt © - 
Thou'lt lead me farther ſtill; 
And guard me ſafe chroughout the way 
That leads to Sion's hill. 


Thou haſt me, ſinner 
Snatch'd to thy heart in \ haſte, BY 
With tend'reſt mercy fetch'd me home, 
And gray'd me on thy breaſt, | 
My buſineſs then 1s this, 
Oh may I it fulfil! | 
Thee to exalt with all my ſtrength, 
And eye Thee only ſtill, 


CXCVI. Morning or Evening. GC. M. 


ES Us, the Savior of my ſoul, 
Be Thou my heart's delight ; r. 
Ever to me the ſame remain, | 
My joy by day and night. 
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Hutigry and thirſty after Thee 

May I be found each hour; 
Humble in heart, and happy kept 
By thine Almighty power. 


Oh! may I never once forget 
What a poor worm I am; 
From death and hell redeem'd by blood, 

The blood of Gop's dear Lams. 


May thy bleſt Spixir, in my heart, 
Moſt ſweetly ſhed abroad, 

The love of my Incarnate Gop, 
Who bought me with his blood, 


The myſt'ry of redeeming love 
Be ever dear to me; 

And may the fleſh and blood of Cur1S7 
My daily manna be. WY 
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CXCVIT. Alarm. 6. 
T OP, poor ſinner, ſtop and think, 


Before you farther go; 
Will you ſport upon the brink 
Of everlaſting woe? 
All your ſins will round you crowd, 
Sins of a blood crimſon dye; 
Each for vengeance crying loud, 
And what can you reply? 


Say, have you an arm like Goo, 
That you His will oppoſe? 
Fear you not that iron rod 
With which he breaks his foes ? 
Can you ſtand in that dread day, 
When he judgment ſhall proclaim, 
And the'earth ſhall melt away 
Like wax before the. flame: 


45 
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Tho? your heart be made of ſteel, 
Your forehead lin'd with braſs, 
Gop at length will make you feel, 
He will not let you paſs: 
Sinners then 1n vain will call, 
(Tho' they now deſpiſe his grace) 
Rocks and mountains on us fall, 


And hide us from his face. 


| 
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But as yet there is a hope, 
You may his mercy know; 
Tho' his arm is lifted up, 
He ſtill forbears the blow: 
'Twas for ſinners Jesvs dy'd, 
Sinners he invites to come; 
None who come ſhall be deny'd, 
He ſays, © There {till is room.“ 
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CXCVIII, At Parting, C. M. 


HROUGH CurisT when we together came, 
In fingleneſs of heart, 
We met, O Jesv, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part. 


We part in body, not in mind, 
Our minds continue one, 

And each to each in Jesvs join'd, 
We happily go on. 


Preſent we ſtill in Spirit are, 
And intimately nigh | 
While on the wings of faith and prayer, 
We ABA, FATHER, cry. 


Oh! may thy Se1g1T, deareſt Lox p, 
In all our travels, ſtill 

Direct, and be our conſtant guard, 
To Zion's holy hill, 
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Oh, what a joyful meeting there, 
Beyond theſe changing ſhades ! 
White are the robes we all ſhall wear, 
And crowns upon our heads, 


Haſte, Lord, and bring us to the day 
When we ſhall dwell at home: 
Come, O ReDeemeR, come away; 
O Irsus, quickly come. 


. AMiction. 8˙. 


NCOMPASS'D with clouds of diſtreſs, 
Juſt ready all hope to reſign, | 

pant for the light of thy face, 
And fear it will never be mine: 
Diſhearten'd with waiting ſo long, 

I fink at thy fcet with my load ; 
All plaintive I pour out my ſong, 
And ſtretch forth my hands unto Gop, 
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Shine, LoxD, and my terror ſhall ceaſe; 
The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesvs for peace, 
The rock that is higher than I: 
Speak, Sav1oR, for ſweet is thy voice; 
Thy preſence is fair to behold : 
I thirſt for thy Se1rIT with cries, 
And groanings that cannot be told. 


If ſometimes I ſtrive, as I mourn, 
My hold of thy promiſe to keep, 
The billows more fiercely return, 
And plunge me again 1n the deep: 
While harraſs'd, and caſt from thy ſight, 
The tempter ſuggeſts, with a roar, 
« The Lord hath forſaken Thee quite; 
« Thy Gop will be gracious no more.“ 


F A me 1 


—— 


! 

Yet, Lozp, if thy lovekath/ defign'd -' 
No covenant blefling fot me, 3 

Ah, tell me; how is it 1 VVV 
Some ſweetnels in waiting for Thee? 1 

Almighty to reſeue Thou art; my 


, 


OY 
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k 
ww — 


Thy grace is my only reſoret; 
If e er Thou art Logo of my heart, Hier OR 
Thy Spikrr muſt take it förge. „ 
ar 


#4 The Obriftian's fend. 8. 8 
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TRANGERS and, ſojourners "2 4" Hr 

We travel chreugh this wilderneſs) 1) 1 „00 
Seeking the promis'd reſt to know, - 

In CurtsT the forargin' of trite bliſs : H 
We ſeek a place beyond the mies 9 99 p 
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In this purſuit we ſtand in need 
Of daily freſh ſupplies of grace; * 
Our ſouls with manna CurisT muſt feed "IP 
While we his leading footſteps trace: 
So ſhall each pilgrim gladly move 
Onward unto his home above. 


No earthly bliſs is worth our ſtay, 
Or ſtruggle for another breath; 
Theſe comforts vaniſh and decay, 
And yield ho ſolid joy in death: 
While others, vain delights pu ſue, 
We taſte Gop's love for ever new. 
His croſs inflicts the deadly blow, 

And crucifies each rebel fin: 


Peace, love and joy hence, richly. flow, 
And cauſe ſweet melody within, 


— 
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Dependent on the Gop of power, 
We glory in a ſuff' ring hour, 


The New Jeruſalem appears, 
Her citizens reſplendent ſhine ; 
For Gop hath wip'd away her tears, 
And fll'd them with the life divine: 
With them we ſhall his glory ſee, 
And prajſe Him thro' eternity. 


CCI, Week Believers encouraged. S. M. 
* OUR harps, ye trembling ſaints, 
Down from the willows take; 
Loud, to the praiſe of love divine, 
Bid ev'ry ſtring awake, 


Tho' in a dope land, 

We are not far from home, EG 
And nearer to our houſe aboys . | 
We ev'ry moment come. 


U 2 
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His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter ſhine; 
Nor preſent things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the ſpark divine. 


Faſten'd within the vail, 

Hope be yout anchor ſtrong; 
His loving Spixif the fweet gale, 

That wafts you ſmooth along. 


Or ſhould the furges rife, 

And peace delay to come 
Bleſt is the ſorrow, kind the ſtorm, 

That drives us nearer home. 


The people of His choice 
He will not caſt away; 
Yet do not always here iy git 
On Tabor's Mount ty ſtay... 


1 
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When we in darkneſs walk, 
Nor feel the keav'nly dane, 
Then is the time to truſt our God, 
And reſt upon his name. 


Soon ſhall our doubts and fears. 
Subſide at his controul : 


His loving kindneſs ſhall break through ., 
The midnight of the ſoul. ; 


CCII. Part * 
O wonder, when Gop's love 


Pervades your kindling breaſt, 2 
You wiſh for ever to retain | 


The heart- tranſporting gueſt, 


Yet learn, in ev'ry ſtate, | 
To make His will your own; 4 6 60 
And when the joys of ſenſe depart, 1:4 1074 
To walk by Faith alone; - 3 364 

U 3 
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By anxious fear depreſs'd, 
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When from the deep ye mourn, - 
te LoRD, why ſo haſty to depart, 


« So tedious in return.“ 
Still 6n his plighted love 
At all events rely ; 


The very hidings of his face 
Shall train thee up to joy. 


Wait, till the ſhadows flee; 


Wait, thy appointed hour ; 
Wait, till the bridegroom of 


— 


When thou ſhalt clearly ſee, 


Not only that He ſhed his blood 
But that it flow'd for thee. bs $431 Shan WW 4b {> 


3 


Reveals his love with power. 


The time of love will come, 
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Tarry his leiſure then, 
Altho' he ſeem to ſtay; 

A moment's intercourſe with Him 
Thy grief will overpay. 

Bleſt is the man, O Gov, 
That ſtays himſelf on Thee; 

Who wait for thy ſalvation, Log, 

Shall thy falvation ſee. 


CCIII. Reft in Heaven. C. M. 


. ORD, I believe a reſt remains 
To all thy people known; 
A reſt where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And Thou art loy'd alone. | 
Celeſtial Setair, make me know 
That I ſhall enter in; 


Now, Savios, now.the pow'r beſtoẽwww. 


And waſh me from my ſin. 
U 4 
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Remove this hardneſs from my wen,” 
This unbelief remove: er 
To me the reſt of faith impart, 
The ſabbath of thy love. 


Come, O my Savior, come away, 
Into my ſoul defcend; 

No longer from thy creature ſtay, 
My * and my end. 


, 


cciv. e the Way ts Herve. 9˙. 


ELL me, ye ſouls, who now appear 2 
In mitky robes, and joyful Rand 
Around the throne, from danger 1 
In triumph at the Lon p's right hand; ; 
How did you in thoſe courts arrive? 
For in thoſe courts I fain would live. | 


i. ' 
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And thou, fair Hebrew captive, well 
Eſteem'd in Babel's ſtately court, 
Greatly beloved Daniel, tell, 
How didſt thou gain the heav'nly port? 
And let thy fellows, princely wiſe, 
Relate their way to Paradiſe. 


Chief miniſter to Gentiles ſent, | | 
Once perſecutor of the faith | 1 
Of Cunts, whoſe days ſo much were ſpent 
In doing good, deſcribe the path | 
Which led Thee to the ſhining prize, 1 
That I may trace Thee to the flies. : 


Could I, amidſt th' angelic choir, 
Like favor'd John to heav'n ſoar, 
Of ev'ry faint would I enquire, 

How they attain'd that happy ſhore; 


* r 2 
* > — 4 9. 2 


«© They all (to John the word was given 
* Through tribulation came to heav'n.” 


CEV. The Happine's of Heaven. 1 1. 


LEST Spirits above, whaſe garments appear 
| Waſh'd white in the blood of the LAMB clean 
and fair; 
You now in full triumph his conqueſts can ſing, 
Whilſt 1, a "arr pilgrim, my mite will caſt in. 


Like Him you do ſhine, and Him face to face ſte, 
I envy you not when by faith He meets me; 
His ſmiles you enjoy, now unclad from my clay, 
He loves, and He pities my ſorrows each day. 


vou hail Him in light, at his feet your crowns s fall 
At his feet as 2 ſinner 1 there find wy a all; 


Henowmakes my heaven while earth me ſurrounds, 


Like a hart o'er theſe Mountains He e {hips and He 
bounds. 


My griefs and my ſorrows his tender heart bears, 
In fellowſhip ſweet I caſt on Him my care 
On his boſom my, head ſhall recline night and day, 
With Him I will ſuffer while here I do ſtay. 


He foon ſhall exchange this vile body of mine, 
With yours become faſhion'd in glory divine; 
From earth into heaven his praiſes I'}} bear, 

His death and his merits our joys ſhall declare. 


- CCVI: Grow in Grace. 105. | 
INNERS Redeemer, whom we inly love 
Father of Thine below, and Thine above: 
Brother of worms, who earthly veſſels bear, | 
daviox of happy ſouls, who ſimple are. 
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Oh let us day by day with rapture feel | 
What grace, what love is, what thy Sprkrr's ſeal; 
What fervent zeal that prudently aſpires, 


What heav'nly drawings, what ſeraphic fires, 


A manly ſpirit too, dear Lon b, impart ; 

A face anointed, and a glowing heart; 

Let all our pow'rs ſpeak forth an holy ſhame, 
And inward life, and chearfulneſs proclaim. 


CCVII. Jasus our High Prieft. C. M. | 
Es Us, our High Prieſt and our Head, 
Who bears our fleſh and blood, TI 


And always interced'ſt for us 
Before the throne of Gop. 


We know Thou never canſt forget | - 
Thy poor weak members here; 
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But when we ſuffer in the leaſt, 
A part with us Thou'lt bear. 


Thou with great tenderneſs art touch'd 
At what thy children feel ; 

When by temptations we are preſs'd, 
Thou know'ſt well what we ail. 


Thou haſt a tender ſympathy 
With ev'ry fart and pain; 

For when Thou waſt a man on earth, 
Thou didſt the ſame ſuſtain, 


And though Thou art exalted now, 
Yet to us Thou art near; 

Thou know'ſt our weakneſſes and wants, 
And liſt'neſt to our prayer, 


Thou art to us ſo very nigh, 
Tha with us, Thou art one, 
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In ſpirit, foul, and heart, and fleſh, 


Yea, bone of our own bone; 


What ſhall we ſay for this thy love, 
But *fore Thee proſtrate he ; 
And thank Thee char Thou waſt a man, 
To all eternity, 


— 


CCVIII, Stability of the Covenant. L. M. 


EJOICE, ye ſaints, in ev'ry ſtate, - 
Divine decrees remain unmovy'd;- _ 

No turns of proyidence abate i 
Gob's care for thoſe He once hath lov d. 


Firmer than heav'n his cov'nant ſtands, 
Tho' earth ſhould ſhake, and ſkies depart, 
You're ſafe in your REeDeeMER'S hands, 
Who bears your names upon his heart. 
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Our Surety knows for whom He ſtood, 
And gave Himſelf a ſacrifice: 
The ſouls, once ſprinkled with his blood, 
Poſſeſs a life that never dies. 
Tho' darkneſs ſpread around our tent, 
Tho' fear prevail, and joy decline, 
Gov will not of his oath repent; 
Dear Loxkd, thy people ſtill are Thine. 
CCIX. Chriſtmas. L. M. 
ESUS, all praiſe is due to Thee, 
That Thou waſt pleas'd a man to be! 
A Virgin's womb Thou didſt not ſcorn, 
And angels ſhout to ſee Thee born. Hullelyah! 
The bieſſed FarHER's only Son | 
Chuſeth a manger for his throne ; 
And; tho' the high and mighty God, 
Aſſumes our feeble fleſh and blood. Hallelujah! 
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Whom eafth could not contain, nor ſkies, 


In low eſtate the Savio lies; 


And who the world's foundation laid, 


Is now a little Infant made. 


Hallelujah! 


The Farhrg's brightneſs comes in ſight, 


Gives to the world its ſaving light; 
And drives the clouds of ſin away, 
To make us children of the day. 


Hallelyy KY 


The Sox, the Almighty Gor conſeſs d, 


In his own-world: became a gueſt; 


And open'd through Himſelf the way, 


A paſlage to eternal day. 


Hallelujah | 


And therefore poor on earth He came, 


That we might all his riches claim, 
To make us heirs of 'endlefs bliſs, 
With all thoſe choſen ſaints of His. 


H Alelujab! 


„ 


For us theſe wonders He hath wrought, 
To ſhew his love, ſurpaſſing throught! 
Then let us all umte to fin 


Praiſe to our loving Gob and Kixc. Hallelujah! 


CC. Another. $*. 


E ſimple men of heart ſincere, 
Shepherds, who watch your flocks by night, 

Start not to ſee an angel near, 
Nor tremble at this glorious light, 


An herald from the heavenly KinG 
come, your every fear to Chace; 

Good tidings of great joy I bring, 
Great joy unto tlie fallen race. 


For you is born on this glad day, 
A Savio by our hoſt ador'd; 
X 
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Our Gop in Bethlehem ſurvey, 
Make haſte to worſhip CHRISTH the Lob. 


By this the Savior of mankind, 

The incarnate Gop, ſhall be diſplay'd, 
In ſwathes the Infant ye ſhall find, 

And humbly in a manger laid. 


CCXI. Curisr the good Shepherd, C. M. 


HOU Savior, my good Shepherd art, 
Thy voice, dear Lord, I know; 
When juſtice arm'd the ſword at me, 
Thy heart receiv'd the blow. 


My heart was broke with ſhame and grief, 
Thy pity felt my pain, 

Bound up my wounds, my ſtrength renew'd, 
And gave me health again. 
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Thou me dolt lead and gently tend, 
And feed in paſtures good, 
And bring me to the living ſtream 
Of thy moſt precious blood. 


Thy blood! Oh pleaſing ſound to me, 
And all thy helpleſs ſheep ; 

There hes my ſure defence by day, 
My ſhelter when J fleep. 


CCXII. CRRIST the only Refuge, 8“˙. 


O whom ſhould I fly for relief? 
To Him that hath loy'd me ſo well; 

And who, when I ſink into grief, 
Doth all my infirmities feel. 
O lover of ſinners, on Thee 
My burden of trouble I caſt ; 
Whoſe care and compaſſion for me, 
For ever, and ever ſhall laſt, 
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Thine anger for what I have done, 
O FaruER, I mournfully bear; 
But look to thy innocent Sox, 
Who ever intreats Thee to ſpare. 
Be mindful of Jesvs and me; 
He ſuffer'd, my pardon to buy, 
And what he procur'd on the tree, 
Demands for his people on high. 


CCXIII. The Chriftian's Race. L. M. 


WAKE our ſouls, away our fear , 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone, 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. ( 
True, 'tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint, 
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The mighty Gop, whoſe matchleſs pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young, 
And firm endures while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting circles run. 


From Thee, the overflowing ſpring, | | 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply, | 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength 
Shall melt away, and droop and &. 
Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode; 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road. 


CCXIV. CurisT's Crucifixion, L. M. 


HE croſs! The croſs! Oh that's my gain, 
Becauſe on that the Laws was ſlain; | 
'Twas there my Lon was crucify'd; 
'T was there my Savior for me dy'd. 
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What wond'rous cauſe could move thy heart, 
To take on Thee my curſe and ſmart, 

Well knowing that my ſoul would be 

So cold, ſo negligent of Thee? 


The cauſe was love; I fink with ſhame, 
Before my ſacred Jesv's name, 
That Thou ſhould'ſt bleed and flaughter'd be, 


Becauſe - becauſe Thou lovedſt me. 


CCXV. Everlaſting Love. 8“. 


OW I have found the bleſſed ground 
Where my ſoul's anchor may remain, 
The Laus ot Gon, who for my fin 
Was from the world's foundation ſlain, 
Whoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When heav'n and earth are fled away. 


Ol 
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O love, thou bottomleſs abyſs ! 
My ſins are ſwallow'd up in Thee; 

Cover'd 1s my unrighteouſneſs, 
From condemnation now I'm free; 

While Jzsv's blood, through earth and ſkies, 

Mercy, free boundleſs mercy, . cries, 


With faith I plunge me in this ſea; 
Here 1s my hope, my joy, my reſt ; 
Hither, when hell aſſails, I flee, 
And look unto my Saviok's breaſt : 
Away ſad doubt and anxious fear, 
Mercy 1s only written there, 


— 


Though waves and ſtorms go o'er my head, 
Though ſtrength and health and friends be gone, 
Though joys be wither'd all, and dead, 
Though ev'ry comfort be withdrawn; 
X 4 
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Stedfaſt on this my ſoul relies, 
FaTHER, thy mercy never dies. 


Fix'd on this ground will I remain, 
Though my heart fail, and fleſh decay; 
This anchor ſhall my ſoul ſuſtain, 
When earth's foundations melt away; 
Mercy's full power I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love! | 


CCXVI. Diſmiſion. 8. 7. 4. 


ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace, 
Let us each, thy love poſſeſſing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 
O retreſh us, 
Trav'ling through this wilderneſs. 
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Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy goſpel” s joyful ſound ; 

May the fruits of thy ſalvation 

In our hearts and lives abound; 
May thy preſence 

With us, evermore, be found. 


So, whenc'er the ſignal's given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels wings to heaven, 
Glad the ſummons to obey, 

We ſhall ſurely 


Reign with CurisT in endleſs day. 

CCXVII. 

ADEN. with guilt, ſinners, ariſe, 
And view the bleeding {acrifice ; 


Each purple drop proclaims there's roomy 
And bids the poor and necdy come. 


Looking to Jesvus crucifed. L. M. 


- 


Oh! 
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Beneath his people's crimes He ſtood, 
Sign'd their acquittances in blood; 
Herein Gop's juſtice is appeas'd ; 
Sinners, look up, and be releas'd. 


Mercy, truth, peace and righteouſneſs, 
Beam from the Reconciler's face; 

Here look till love diſſolve your heart, 
And bid your ſlaviſh fears depart. 


quit the world's deluſive charms, 
And quickly fly to.Jesv's arms; 
Wreſtle until your God is known, 
Till you can call the Lorp your own. 


CCXVIII. Invitation to CHRIST. 
O! ev'ry one that thirſts, draw nigh, 
('Tis Gop invites the fallen race) 

Mercy and free ſalvation buy, 


Buy wine and milk and goſpel grace. 


His 


On OOO —oo—_— 
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Come to the living waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Mak kER's voice; 

Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And in redeeming love rejoice. 


See, from the rock, a fountain riſe! 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls; 


Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab'ring, burthen'd, ſin- ſick ſouls, 


Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; 

Frankly the gift of Gop receive, 
Pardon and peace in Ixsus find. 


CCXIX. Looking to JIEsus. 104", 


OW glorious the Lams 
Is ſeen on His throne ! 
His labors are o'er, 
* His battles are won: 


„„ 
A kingdom is giv'n 
Into the Lams's hand, 
His children in heaven 
For ever ſhall itand. 


Then ſinners below, 

Oh truſt in the LoxD; 
Look up to his arm, 

His honor, his word; 
Athirſt for his favor, 

His Godhead adore ; 
Look up to your Savior, 

And joy evermore. 


CCXX. Pullick Murſeip. 7. 


' ORD, we come before Thee now, 


At thy feet we humbly bow; 

Oh! do not our ſuit diſdain; | 
Shall we ſeek thee, Load, in vain ? 
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Lonxp, on Thee our ſouls depend, 
In compaſſion now deſcend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 


Tune our lips to ſing thy praiſe, 


In thine own appointed way, 
Now we ſeek Thee, here we ſtay ; 
Lord, from hence we would not go, 
Till a bleſſing Thou beitow ; 
Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 
That may joy and peace atiord ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full ſalvation to each hearr. 


Comfort thoſe that weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Thoſe who are caſt down, lift up, 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope. 
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Grant that thoſe who ſeek, may find 
Thee a Gob divinely kind; 

Heal the ſick, the captive free, 

Let us all rejoice in Thee. 


CCXXI. The Sinner's only Hope. 7. 7. 6. 


HOM have I in heav'n but Thee 
That can thy creature bleſs ? 
What were all the earth to me 
If ſtranger to thy peace? 6 
All is vanity but CHRIST, | 
Pain and darknefs and deſpair, I 
Rankling in a ſinner's breaſt, | 
Till Thou art preſent chere. 


If my Loa p his love reveal, 
No other bliſs J want; 

He my ev'ry wound can heal, 
And ſilence each complaint £ 


St 


1 
He that ſuffer'd in my ſtead 

Muſt the great Phyſician be: 
I cannot be comforted, 


Till comforted by Thee. 


Thee, Thou know'ſt, I wiſh to love, 
For which thy name I bleſs; 
Pour thy Se1r1IT from above 
Upon my waiting fleece, 
Gentle as deſcending dew, 
Welcome as reviving ſhow'rs; 
Let Him my election ſhew, 
And gild my gloomy hours. 


Yet if ſo Thou ſee-eſt fit, 
Tis beſt for me to mourn, 

Still my hold I cannot quit, 

Nor from my refuge turn ; 
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This, thro' grace my ſong hall be, 
As I to thy kingdom go, 

Whom have I in heay'n but Thee, 
And whom but Thee below. 


CC XXII. Unbomided Mercy. 85. 


THOU whoſe mercy knows no bound, 
(Elſe hadſt Thou ne'er redeem'd thy foe) 
W hoſe love's a fathomleſs profound, 
Which known, we wiſh till more to know; 
That mercy, Lok, that love reveal, 
And let thy SpIRIT ſtamp thy ſeal.” 


From wav'ring doubts, from chilling fear, 
Save us, Thou Gop-of truth and light: 
Thy word 1s ſure, Oh brig it near, 
Nor let us mourn in endleſs night; 
Let the day dawn, the Yay-ſtar. riſe, 
And pour all heav'a upon our eyes. 
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Far off thy craſs we dimly view, 
Nor know our int'reſt in thy blood ; 
Whilſt thus our hearts thy grace purſue, 
Oh, let us feel the preſent Gop ; 
Come, come like lightning from the eaſt, 
Warm, animate each drooping breaſt. 


Behold, like wax before the fire, 
Our melting hearts diſſolve with grief; 
To Thee, O Lox, is our deſire, 
From Thee alone we hope relief; 
Thy mercy and thy love reveal, 
And let thy Spixkrr ſtamp the ſeal. 


CCXXIII. Boundleſs Love. L. M. 


OW ſhall I ſpeak my Savior's Worth, 
Or tell the love He bears ta me ? 
Shall I begin to ſing his birth, 
And follow Him to ata 
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Yes, this I'll tell my brethren dear, 


And call them to receive his grace; 
For now his righteouſneſs is near, 


And free for all who ſeek his face. 


His tender arms are open ſtill, 
Returning ſinners to receive; 

Steady His mind, and fix'd His will, 
To ſave whoever ſhall believe. 


Ye pris'ners, to the refuge fly, 
His wounds a covert from the ſtorm ; 
Why ſhould you languith here and die, 


When ſav'd you may be from all harm? 


He waits with pardon in his hand, 
And longs that you the fame might ſnare; 
Come, ſinners, at his mild command ; 
His name forbids your hearts to fear. 


n 
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ECXXIV.. God is Love. 
ORD, thine image Thou haſt lent me, 


In thy never-fading love; 
When I fell, yet Thou haſt ſent me 
Full redemption from above : 
Sacred love, I long to be 
Thine to all eternity. oF 


Love! to bliſs Thou haſt ordained 
Me, e'er I began to be; 

Gop of love, Thou'ſt not diſdained 
To become a man like me: 

Love almighty and divine, 

I would be for ever Thine, 


Love! who haſt for me endured 
All the pains of death and hell; 
Love! whoſe ſuff rings have procured 
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More for me than tongue can tell; 

Sacred love, I long to be 
Thine to all eternity. 


Love! my life and my ſalvation, 
Light and truth, eternal word! 

Thou alone doſt conſolation 
To my ſinking ſoul afford: 

Love almighty and divine, 

I would be for ever Thine. 


To thy bleſſed yoke Thou'rt tying 
Me with cords of grace and love, 
While my heart is ever crying. 
May I true and faithful prove: 
Sacred love, I long to be 
Thine t6 all eternity. 


Love! who wilt for eyer love me, 
Interceſſor for my ſoul? 


_— 6 


F 
Who ſuſtain'ſt me, light or heavy, 
On the prieſtly breaſt and roll: 
Love almighty and divine, 

I would be for ever Thine. 


Love! who wilt hereafter raiſe me 
From the grave; a bed of duſt; 
Love! whoſe final zeal arrays me 
With a garment mong the juſt : 
Sacred love! I long to be | i 
Thine to all eternity. Na N 


CC xX. Panting after Gon. vB. - = 
HOU hidden love of Gop, whoſe height, 
. Whoſe depth unfathom'd; no man knows; 
I ſee from far thy beauteovs light, 
Inly I ſigh for thy repoſe: * - 


. 


LI 348 ] 

My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it find reſt in Thee. 
Is there a thing beneath the ſun, 

That ſtrives with Thee my heart to ſhare, 
Oh! take it thenee and reign alone, 

The Loxb of ev'ry motion there.; 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it has found repoſe in Thee. 


Oh hide this ſelf from me, that ! 
No more, but CHRIST, in me may live; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling luft ſurvive: 
In all things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or Keek, but Thee. 


O love! thy ſov'reign aid impart, 1 
To ſave me from low thoughted care, 
Chaſe this ſelf-will through all my heart, 


1 — 
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Through all its latent mazes there : 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may ABBa, FaTHER, cry. 


Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul and ſay, 
Jam thy love, thy Gop, thy all! 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice. 


CCXXVI. The Triumph of Faith. III. 


HF. Gor of ſalvation, Jenovan by name, 
Who yeſterday, now, and for ever'sthe ſame; 
From guilt and from hell me a ſinner hath ſav'd, 
Ang death of its ſting, hath my Jzsus bereav'd; 


x 4 
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Thy name and thy conqueſts no longer I fear, 
Thy might and pale aſpect ev'n lovely appear; 
Depriv'd of thy power, with all thy ſad train, 
My Jzsus is Kine, and for ever muſt reign. 


His blood is my ranfom, the captive is his, 
Redeem'd from my bondage to enter on bliſs : 
A Son through my birth, by adoption an heir, 
The kingdom of glory with Jzsvs to ſhare. 


His Sprigir, as witneſs, as earneſt, and ſeal 
Of all theſe rich bleſſings, I inwardly feel ; 
His whiſpers divine do my freedom proclaim, 
And open an union with Gop and the Lams: 


An union whoſe bonds are both ſtedfaſt and ſure, 
In which I, through grace, can live happy and poor; 
The bridegrooma embraces with rapture I know, 
And all thro' the blood which from Ixsus did flow, 


What though I'm ſo helpleſs, I know he'll ſupply 

My. weakneſs with grace, and I on Him rely; 

And I ſhall be happy the Lok p to adore, | 
Io praiſe Him now, henceforth, and for evermore. 


CCXXVII Invitation to CHRIST. 8% 


WEET as the ſhepherd's tuneful reed 
3 From Sion's mount I heard the found ; 
Gay ſprang the flow'rets of the mead, 

And gladden'd nature ſmil'd around; 
The voice of peace ſalutes mine ear; 
CaRisT's lovely voice perfumes the air. 


, Peace, troubl'd ſoul, whoſe plaintive moan 
; hk Hath: taught theſe rocks the note of woe; 
xs, Ceaſe thy complaint, ſuppreſs thy groan, 
Wy And let thy tears forget to fl, -w-. 
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Behold, the precious balm is found, 
Which lulls thy pain, which heals thy wound. 
Come, freely come, by ſin oppreſt, 
Unburthen here the weighty load; 
Here find thy refuge, and thy reſt, 
Safe on the boſom of thy Goo: 

Thy Gop's thy Saviok! biene word! 


That ſheaths th' avenger's glitt'ring ſword, 1 

As ſpring the winter, day the night, 9 SY y 
Peace, ſorrow's gloom ſhall chace away ; ;. 

And ſmiling joy, a ſeraph bright, I 
Shall tend thy ſteps, and near Thee ſtay ; 

Whilſt glory weaves th' immortal crown, B. 


And waits to claim Thee for her own, 


CCXXVIIL The Sovereignty of CurisT. 8, 7. 


ESUS, whoſe almighty ſcepter 5 Cl 
Rules creation all around, | | 
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In whoſe bowels, love and mercy, 
Grace and pity full are found; 

In my ſpirit rule and conquer, 
There ſet up thy endleſs throne; 

Win my heart from every creature, 

Thee to love, and Thee alone. 


In thy ſtrength I'd only conquer 
In thy righteouſneſs confide; 
Wie and ſimple in thy wiſdom; . 
Strong and dauntleſs by thy ſides 
In thy bleeding wounds moſt: happy, 
Novght will do for wretched me, 
But a Savior full of mercy, 
Dying, inpoenys and free. 


A ab, my ſoul, unto the mountain 
ver bleed Calvary, 


TFT © 
See the wounded: victim bleeding, 
Nail'd to the accurſed tree: 
Love to miſerable ſinners; . 
Love unfathom'd, love to death; © 
Was the only end and motive, 1 
To reſign his gracious breatin. 


'CEXXIX, Thankſeiving./ 10 
E ſervants of God; your Masrzr- proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad his wonderful name; 


The name all victorious of Jz$vs extol';- 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


FRAY 


Goo ruleth on high, Almighty to ſav e:; 
And ſtill He is nigh, his preſence we: have: 
The great congregation his triumph ſhall ſingy 
Aſcribing ſalvation to Jxsus gur KN. 


> — 
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Salvation to Gop, who lits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Sox: 
Our Jesvs's praiſes the angels proclaim, - 
Fall down on their faces and worſhip the Laws. 
Then let us adore and give Him his right, 
All glory and power, and wiſdom and might; 
All honor and bleſſing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceaſing for infinite love. 


_ -.CCXXX. Lamentation. C. M. 


THOR of true-and faving faith, 
That grace to me impart; 
Grant me an int'reſt in thy death, 
A new believing heart. 


Diſmiſs my griefs, my: ſorrows. end, 

My reas ning s voice controul; | 
Approve thyſelf the ſinner's Friend, Pg 
And bleſs my helpleſs foul. © ft wn tt 
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Long have I ſought thy peace to find, 


But all my ſearch was vain, 
For unbelief ſtill veil'd my mind, 
And dwelling, gnaw'd within. 


At times thy word's attracting beams 
Hath drawn my ſoul above, 

Diffuſing thro' my heart the ſtreams 
Of everlaſting love. 


Sometimes I've had a little taſte, 
And thought thy coming nigh, 

But ah! the bleſſing did not laſt, 
The viſitant paſs'd by. 


And muſt I ever mourning go, = = 
A ſtranger to thy love? 
Shall I be join'd with ſaints below, 

And not with ſaints above ? 
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Shall I beneath thy goſpel ſtay, | 
And hear the call of grace, 


And at the awful judgment ** 
Be baniſh'd from thy face? 


Oh! may I feel a glimm'ring hope, 
E'er long Thou wilt me bleſs, 
And at the laſt wilt raiſe me up 
A kingdom to poſſeſs. 


Y Savior, Thou didſt ſhed 
Thy precious blood for me; 

Oh dwell within my worthleſs heart, 
And let me live to Thee. 


Thou calleſt me, O Lox, 
To come to Thee and live, 
. Ml |! therefore come with all my fins, 
| know Thou canſt forgive. 


CCXXXI. Faith in Exerciſe. S. M. 5 


6. of 
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My Lord and Savior dear, 
I long to ſee thy face; 
To know Thee more and more by faith, 

And daily grow in grace, 


And when this life is o'er, 
Oh may I dwell with Thee, 
Still merkipine the bleſſed Lams, 
Who liv'd and dy'd for me. 


CCXXXII. Redemprian. 8. 8. 6. 


RIDE of the Lams, up to the ſkies 
Let daily praiſe like incenſe riſe, 
To join with theirs above. 
Worthy is He that once was ſlain, 
A race "of rebels to regain, 
To have our choiceſt love. 


— 07 
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Into this ark, with great amaze, 

The winged fer aphs, wond'ring, gaze, 
Redeerning love to trace: 

Should mortals, who in part have found 

Redemption through the Saviok's wounds, 
Refuſe to ſhout free grace? do 


Cry then to our Redeemer dear, | 

He loves his people's voice to hear Ther 
They are his joy and crown; 

E'er lang we Him in clouds ſhall ſee, 

Cloathed in pomp and majeſty, 
His ranſom'd Hob to Own. 


Shower down thy grace, O IEsus, now, 
Through ev'ry veſſel let it flow, 
Each ſick'ning plant ＋ chear: 


EF? 
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Rooted i in Thee, Oh may we ſtand 
Unſhaken, waiting thy command, 
And love thy voice to hear. 


Freedom to every ſoul proclaim ; 
In every heart, O Jzsvs, reign, 
And ſet the priſoners free : 
Now, LoRD, relieve each burden'd mind, 
And give us all with joy to find 


Eternal life in Thee. | | 
CCXXXIII. Before Sermon. 8. 8. 6. \ 

JESUS, now we humbly pray, 
Be gracious to thy church to-day, V 


Thy ſaving health impart; 
The dew of heav'n on us diſtil, 
With love each empty veſſel fill, 

And chear the drooping heart. 


1 


Cut every cord that binds us here, 
Us from our every hind'rance tear, 
___ Give each a ſingle heart; 
Give grace to tread down ſelf and ſin, 
Give grace eternal life to win, 
E'er we from hence depart. 


CCXXXIV. Thankfulneſs for Redeeming Love.104". 


UR Shepherd alone, 
The Lob, let us bleſs, 

Who reigns on the throne, 

The prince of our peace ; 
Who evermore ſave us 

By ſhedding his blood; 
All hail, holy Jzsus, 

Our Lozp and our od. 

A | 


. 
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We daily will ſing 
Thy glory, thy praiſe, 
Thou merciful ſpring 
Of pity and grace ; 
Thy kindneſs for ever 
To men we will tell, 
And ſay, our dear SAVIOR 
Redeems us from hell, 


Preſerve us in love, 
While here we abide; 
Nor ever remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide 
Thy glorious ſalvation, 
Till joyful we ſee 
The beautiful viſion 
Completed in Thee, 


E337--1 
CCXXXV. Aſpiring after CurisT. 
PATIENT, ſpotleſs Lame, 
My heart in patience keep, 

To bear the croſs ſo eaſy made, 

By wounding Thee ſo deep. - 
Bring me, my Shepherd, where 

Thy choiceſt flocks abide ; 
From wand'ring ſave my fooliſh heart, 
And keep it near thy ſide. 


My Friend, Thou haſt enough 
My miſery to relieve ; 

Tho” ſin and guilt oppreſs me fore, 
The balm is Thine to give. 


Do Thou, my Lon, unite 
My heart ſo firm to Thee, 
That ev'ry where, and at all times, 
Thy love my All may be. 
23 


S. M. 


„ 
CCXXXVI. Gop's Preſence delightful. 10˙. 


DEAREST Savron, pleaſe to look on me, 

And draw my heart with cords of love to 
Thee; 

O ſave me from this world's enſnaring bait, 

And grant that I may humbly on Thee wait. 


Thou know'ſt how apt I am, O Los, to change, 
How oft my thoughts on worldly objects range; 
Keep them, dear Jzsvs, keep them conſtantly, 
Steady, unſhaken, ever fixt on Thee. 


Sometimes I taſte of thy refreſhing g grace, 
And then for other things there 1 is no place 
My heart doth ſweetly flow with love to Thee, 
J prove the grace for every comer free. 


Oh that I were but always in this frame; 
How could I love and praiſe my Sa viok's name! 


— 
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Thus, thus, O Jzsvs, let it ever be, 
Then will I ſing thy praiſe eternally. 


CCxXXVII. CHRIST bore our Griefs. 8. 8. 6. 


HIN K now, dear Jesvus, on the pain, 
The tall, the ſmart, Thou didſt ſuſtain 
To ranſom my poor heart; 
Kindly, dear Lau, return and come, 
And make my heart thy conſtant home, 
Nor ever more depart. 
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No more let ſable clouds of night 

Ariſe to intercept my light, 
Or earth my heart detain ; 

By thy dear croſs ſtill let me ſtay, 

Here let me ſing each happy day, 

And die to live again. 
AF ITO 
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CCXXXVIII. Meditation on God's Love. C. M. 


HEN languor and diſeaſe invade 
This trembling houſe of clay, 

Tis ſweet to look beyond our cage, 

And long to fly away. 


Sweet to look inward, 3 attend 
The whiſpers of his love; 

Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesvs pleads above, 


Sweet to look back and ſee my name 
In life's fair book ſet down; 

Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own. 


Sweet to reflect, how grace divine 
My fins on Jzsvs laid; 
Sweet to remember, that his blaod 


My debt of ſuff ring paid. 
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Sweet in his. righteouſneſs to ſtand, 
Which ſaves from ſecond death; 

Sweet to experience day by day 
His Spirit's quick ning breath. 


Sweet on his faithfulneſs to reſt, 
Whoſe love can never end; 
Sweet on his eovenant of grace 

For all things to depend. 


Sweet in the confidence of faith; 
To truſt his firm decrees; 

Sweet to lie paſſive in his hands 
And know no will but His. 


[f ſuch the ſweetneſs of the ſtreams, 
What muſt the fountain be, 

Where faints and angels draw therr bl 
Immediately from Thee. e 
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CC XXXIX. In Darkneſs of Joul. 8'. 


O ME, holy, celeſtial Dove, © - 
And viſit a ſorrowful breaſt, 
My burden of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurance and reſt: 
Thou only haſt pow'r to relieve 
A ſinner o'erwhelm'd with his load, 
The ſenſe of election to give, 


And ſprinkle his heart with the blood. 


With me if of old Thou haſt ſtrove, 
And kindly with-held me from ſin, 

Reſolv'd, by the force of thy love, 
My worthleſs affections to win: 

The work of thy mercy revive, 
Invincible. mercy exert, 

And keep my weak graces alive, 
And ſet up thy reſt in my heart. 


„ 


Thy call if I ever have known, 
And ſigh'd from myſelf to get free, 
And groan'd the unſpeakable groan, 
And long'd to be happy in Thee: 
Fulfil the imperfect deſire, 
Thy peace to my conſcience reveal ; 
The ſenſe of thy favor inſpire, 
And give me my pardon to feel. 


If when J have put Thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
Thy goodnefs hath been my relief, 

And lifted me up as I mourn'd : 
Moſt pitiful Sp1r1T of grace, 

Relieve me again, and reſtore; 
My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 

To fall, and to grieve Thee no more. 


- 


L. 3% J 
If now I lament, after Gp, 4 
And gaſp for a drop of thy love; 
If Jzsus hath paid down his blood, 
To clear off Fe mortgage above: 
Come, heav'pl Courokr fk, come, 
Sweet witnefs of mercy divine; omg 
And make me thy permanent home, 
And ſeal me edel miiy Thine. 


CCXL. Goſpel Invitation. C. M. 


H what amazing words of grace = 
Are in the goſpel found; | 
Suited to every ſinner's caſe, 


Who knows the joyful ſound. | M 
Poor, ſinful, thirſty, fainting ſouls | C 

Are freely welcome here; | 
Salvation like a river rolls ; | 

Abundant, free, and clear. 
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Come, then, with all your wants and wounds, 
Your every burden bring ; 
Here love, unchangeing love, abounds ; 
A deep, celeſtial ſpring. 


e Whoever will,” (Oh gracious word!) 
Shall of this ſtream partake : * 

Come, thirſty ſouls, and bleſs the Logo, 
And drink for Trau 8 lake. 


This ſpring with living water flows, 
And living joy imparts; © | 
Come, thirſty ſouls, your wants diſcloſe, 

And drink with thankful hearts. ; 


Millions of ſinners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace; 


Come, thirſty ſouls, and prove it true, 
And drink, adore, and bleſs, 
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To Him, who gives our ſouls to feel ] 
The drawings of his love, 
Be conſtant praiſe, « while here we dwell, | f 


And nobler ſongs above, 


CCXLI. Comfort of God's Love. C. M. 
HE world can neither give nor take, 


Nor can they comprehend | A 

That peace of Gop, which Canisr hath bought, 
That peace which knows no end. | Y, 
The burning buſh was not conſum'd, 
Whilſt Gop remained there, 17 I } 


The three, when Jesvs made the-fourth, _-. . 
Found fire as ſoft as air. 

God's furnace doth in Zion ſtand, 
But Zion's Gop fits by, 

As the refiner views his gold, 
With an obſervant eye. 
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His thoughts are high, His love is wiſe, 
His wounds a cure intend ; 

And tho' He doth not always ſmile, 
He loves unto the end. 


His love is conſtant as the ſun, 
Tho clouds come oft between; 

And could my faith but pierce theſe clouds, 
It might be always ſeen. 


Yet I ſhall ever, ever ſing, 
And Thou for ever ſhine; 

I have Thine own dear pledge for this, 
Lok, Thou art ever mine. 


CCXLIT. Morning. 8. 6. 6. 


18 E, my foul, adore thy MAKER! 
Angels praiſe, 
Join thy lays, 

With them be partaker. 


368 J 
FaTHzR, Lon p of every ſpirit, 
In thy light, 
Lead me right, 
Thro' my Savior's merit. 


O my Jzesvs, Gab Almighty, 
Pray for me, 
Till I fee 


Thee in Salem's city. 


Holy GnrosrT, divine Inſtructor, 
Guide me ſtill; 
Let thy will 


Be my ſole conductor, 


Thou this night waſt my protector, 
With me ſtay 
All the day, 


Ever my director. 


nn mm. 
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Holy, holy, holy Giver 
Of all good, 
Life and food, 


Reign ador'd for ever. 


Glory, honor, thanks, and biting, 
One in Three, 
Give we Thee, 

Never, never ceaſing. 


CCXLIII. 

RE I ſleep, for every favor 
This day ſhew'd 

By my Goo, 

t will bleſs my SAVIOR, 


O my Lord, what ſhall I render 
To thy name, 
Still the ſame, 
Gracious, good, and tender! 
A a 


Evening Hymn. 8. 


6. 6. 


I 9 1 
Leave me not, but ever love me; 
Let thy peace 
Be my bliſs, 


Till Thou hence remove me. 


Viſit me with thy ſalvation ; 
Let thy care 
Still be near, 

Round my habitation. 


Be my rock, my guard, my Wert 
Safely keep, N 
While I fleep, | | f 

Me with all thy power. OED YE | 


Save, Oh ſave me from the hidings 
Of thy face; 
Let thy grace 

Cancel my backſlidings. 


— — 
—— — — 


1 
So, whene'er in death I ſlumber, 
I ſhall riſe 


With the wiſe, 
Counted in their number. 


— — 
— — 


FATHER, Son, and HoLy SpiRfr, 
Let me know 
Thee below, 


Thee above inherit. 


CCXLIV. Safety of Gop's People. 6. 


OD, the omnipreſent God, 
Our ſtrength and refuge ſtands ; 
Mighty to ſupport our load, 
And bear us in his hands : 
Readieſt when we need Him moſt, 
When to Him diſtreſs'd we cry; 
All who on his mercy truſt, 


Shall find deliverance nigh. 
A a 2 
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Gop moſt merciful, moſt high, 

Doth in his Sion dwell; 
Kept by Him, her tow'rs defy 

The ſtrength of earth and hell: 
Built on her o'erſhadowing rock, 

Who ſhall her foundation move ? 
Who her great defender ſhock, 
Ii Almighty Gop of love? 


All that on this rock are ſtay'd, 
The world affaults in vain; 
Ever preſent with his aid, 
He ſhall His own ſuſtain : 
Guardian of the choſen race, 
Jesus doth his church defend; 
Saves them by his timely grace, 
And ſaves them to the end. 


—— — an 
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For his people in diſtreſs | 
The Gop of Jacob ſtands; 

Bears us, till our troubles ceaſe; 
In his Almighty hands : 

He for us his pow'r hath ſhewn, 
He doth ſtill our refuge prove; 

Jacob' s Gop ſtill loves his own, 

And will for ever love. 


CCXLV. Opening a Place of public Warſvip L. M. 


J ES US, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-feat ; 
Where'er they ſeek Thee Thou art found, 
And ev'ry place | is hallow'd ground. 


For Thou, within no walls confin'd, 
Inhabiteſt the humble mind; 

Such ever, bring Thee, where they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home: 

A a 3 
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Dear Shepherd of thy choſen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The ſweetneſs of thy ſaving name. 


Here may we prove the pow'r of pray'r, 
To ſtrengthen faith, and fweeten care; 
To teach our faint deſires to riſe, 

And bring all heav'n before our eyes. 


Behold ! at thy commanding word, 
Let Sion ſtretch her cords abroad; 
Come then, and fill that wider ſpace, 
And bleſs us with a large 3 


Loxb; we are few, but Thou art near; 
Nor ſhort thine arm, nor deaf thine ear; 


Oh rend the heav'ns, come quickly down, 


And make a thouſand hearts thine own ! 


] 
1 
F 
A 
1 
F 


; 
A 


E 


CCXLVI. - Faith. L. M. 


MBARK'D upon a ſtormy ea, 
Jesvs, aloud we call for Thee; 

Say to the raging waves, Be ſtill, 

And ſhew that they obey thy will. 


Now we are ſinking to the deep, 

Tho” Jesvs ſeems to be aſleep ; 

He wants but to be call'd to come, 

And bear us to our deſtin'd home. 

To pray by faith is Gilead's balm, 

For ſo the Lok can make it calm; 

The winds and waves obey His word, 
And ſhew that He's the Sov'reign Lok. 


CCXLVII. Erijan fed by Ravens. &. 


LIJAH's example declares, 
Whatever diſtreſs may betide; 
RAS <7 
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To Him who-will ſurely provide N 


Were ravens who live upon prey ; 
But when the Loan's people have need, 
His goodneſs will find out a way: 


This inſtance. to ghoſt may ſeem ſtrange, 


Who know not hqw faith can prevail; 
But ſooner all nature, ſhall change, 
Than one of Gop's promiſes fail. 


Nor is it a ſingular caſe, 
The wonder is often renew'd; 
And many can ſay, to his praiſe, 


rom the earth . 


H 
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He ſends them by ravens their food: 
Thus worldines, tho' ravens indeed, 
Tho' Greedy? and ſelfiſh their mind, 
If Gop has a ſervant to feed, 
Againſt their own wills can be kind. 


Thus ſatan, . that raven uncleang = 
Who croaks in the ears of the aneh 

Compel'd by a power unſeenn, 
Adminiſters oft to their wants: 

God teaches them how to find food 
From all the temptations they feel ; 

This raven, who thirſts for my blood, 
Has help'd me to many a meal. 


How fafe and how happy are they 

Who on the good Shepherd rely ; 

He gives them out ſtrength for their day, 
Their wants He will rely "FT: 68 


=. 


He ravens and lions can tame, 
All creatures obey his command; 
Then let me rejoice in his name, 
And leave all my cares in his hand. 


CCXLVIII. A ick Soul. C. M. 
HYSICIAN of my fin-ſick ſoul, 
To Thee I bring my caſe; 
My raging malady controul, 
And heal me by thy grace. 


Pity the anguiſh I endure, 


See how I mourn and pine; + acts 2h 6 ” 
For never can I hope a cure 483 ＋TI 
From any hand but Thine. ww. 
I would diſcloſe my whole complaint, 3.204 c 


But where ſhall I begin ? 
No words of mine can fully paint, 
That worſt diftemper, ſin. 


— — 
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Lox, I am ſick, regard my cry, 
And ſet my ſpirit Pew, ; 

Say, canſt Thou let a ſinner die, 

Who longs to love like me? 


CCXLIX. Sacrament. 8˙. 


NCOURAG'D by the word of grace, 
We meet Thee at thy table, Lob ; 
Oh let us ſee thy ſmiling face, 
And one reviving look afford: 
To us the bread of life be giv'n, 


The bread which cometh down from heaven. 


We are unworthy, we confeſs, 

One crumb of children's bread to taſte; 
But cloathed in thy righteouſneſs 

We humbly venture to the feaſt, 


it , 41.2 HW 
Amidſt thy ſaints, dear Logp, appear, 
And manifeſt thy preſence here, 


With heav'nly food our ſouls refreſh, 
To us be known in breaking bread : 
Taſting the fymbol of thy fleſh, 
May we on purchas'd mercy feed: 
Remind us how thy precious blood 
Was ſhed to ſeal our peace with Gon. 


CCL. Sacrament. S. M. 
ES Us invites his ſaints _ 
To meet around his board: 
Here pardon'd rebels ſit, and hold 
Communion with their Lok p. 
For food, he gives his fleſh ; 
_ He bids us drink his blood; | 
Amazing favor! matchleſs grace 
Of our redeeming Goo. 


r 
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Let all our pow'rs be join'd 1 
His glorious name to raiſe; * | 
Pleaſure and love fill every mind, | 4. | 
And every voice be praife. 


CCLI. Sacrament, L. M. 


ITY a helpleſs ſinner, Lord, 
Who would believe thy gracious word; 
But own my heart with ſhame and grief, 
A ſtnk of ſin and unbclief. 


Los, in thy houſe I read there's room, 
And vent'ring hard, behold I come; 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongſt thy children, room for me ? 
eat the bread and drink the wine, il 
But Oh! my foul wants more than ſign, 1 
I faint, unleſs I feed on Thee, | "1 
And drink thy blood as ſhed for me. NN 


. 


For ſinners, Loxp, Thou cam'ſt to bleed; 


And I'm a ſinner vile indeed ! 
Los, I believe thy grace is free: 
Oh, magnify it now in me. 


CCLII. Sacrament, 7“. 


EARTS of ſtone, relent, relent, 
Break, by Jzsv's croſs ſubdu'd ! 
See his body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood; 
Sinful ſoul, what haſt thou done ? 
Murder'd Gop's eternal Sox 


Yes, our ſins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix Him here; 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 


Pierc'd Him with a ſoldier's ſpear ; 5 : 


Made his ſoul a ſacrifice, 
For a ſinful world He dies ! 


I 
Shall I let Him die in vain? 
Still ro death purſue my God ? 

Open tear his wounds again, 
Trample on his precious blood ? 

No; with all my fin I'll part; 

Jzsv's love hath broke my heart. 


CCLIII. Sacrament. 7. 6. 


ES Us, Maſter of the feaſt, 
The feaſt itſelf Thou art; 

Now receive the meaneſt gueſt, 

And comfort ev'ry heart ! 
Give us living bread to eat, 

Manna that from heav'n comes down, 
Fill us with immortal meat, 
And make thy nature-known | 


© RI” 6 7 
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In this barren wildernefs © 
Thou haſt a table ſpread, © * * 

Furniſh'd out with richeſt grace, 
Whate'er our ſouls can need. 

Still ſuſtain us by thy love, 
Still thy ſervant's ſtrength repair, 


Till we reach the courts above, 
And feaſt for ever there. .'' 


CCLIV. ' Sacrament. C. M. 


HAT doleful night before his death; 


The LEAu for finners ſlain, 
Did almoſt with his lateft breath' 
This ſolemn feaſt ordain. ' 
To keep thy feaſt, Lvrp, are we met, 
And to x Dogs Bo Thee; 
Help each poor trembler to repeat, 
For me, He dy'd for me ! 


# 2 % * 4 o 
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Thy ſuff'rings, Logp, each ſacred ſign 
To our remembrance brings: 


We eat the bread, and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler things, 


Oh tune our tongues, and ſet in frame Þ 
Each heart that pants to Thee, 14 
To ſing Hoſanna to the Lame, | 
The Laus that dy'd for me. 


CCLV. Sacrament, C. M. 1 | 
HIS is the feaſt of heav'nly wine, 11 
And Gob invites to ſup; 


The juices of the living vine 
Where preſs'd, to fill the cup. 


Oh, bleſs the Savior, ye that eat, 
With royal dainties fed; 
Not heav'n affords a coſtlier treat, 
For Jzsvs is the dae 
B 
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The vile, the loſt, He calls to them, 
Ye trembling ſouls appear ! 


The righteous in their own eſteem 
Have no acceptance here. 


Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuſe 
The banquet ſpread for you; 

Dear Saviok, this is welcome news, 
Then I may venture too. 


If guilt and fin afford a plea, 4 

And may obtain a place; « 

Surely the Loxp will welcome me, 90 

And I ſhall ſee his face. Fe 
CCLVI. Sacrament. L. M. 

WAS on that dark, that doleful night, J 1 

When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe Ti 


Againſt the Sox of Gop's delight, | 
And friends betray'd Him to his foes: 


— 
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Before the mournful ſcene began, 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd, and brake : 
W hat love thro' all his actions ran 
What wond'rous words of grace He ſpake ! 


« This is my body broke for ſin, 
© Receive and eat the living food :” 
Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine: 
«Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.” 


«© Do this (He cry'd) till time ſhall end, 
« In mem'ry of your dying Friend ; 

« Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Logp.” 


Jesus, thy feaſt we celebrate, 
We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 
Till Thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The nenn of the LAB. 
2 
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CCLVII. Sacrament. 7. 6. 
AITHFUL Bridegroom, Holy Laws, 
By thy church beloved; 
Manifeſt thy ſweeteſt name, 
To each heart approved. 


Crown this ordinance of Thine 
With a ſolemn bleſſing ; 

Let our feaſt be all divine, 
Each Thyſelf poſſeſſing. 


Cauſe that bleeding facrifice, 
Once for ſinners giv'n, 

To appear before our eyes, 
Earneſt of our heaven, 


We partake the bread and wine, 
Seals of our profeſſion ; 

Of the inward grace the ſign, 

Symbols of thy paſſion, 


T8... a 


We commemorate thy death 
While we are receiving, 

Feeding in our hearts by faith, 
With unfeign'd thankſgiving. 


CCLVIII. Sacrament, L. M. 
O ME, ſinners, to the goſpel feaſt, 
Jesus invites you for his gueſt; 

Oh taſte the goodnels of your Gob, 
And eat his fleſh, and drink his blood ! 
See Him ſet forth before your eyes, 
Behold the bleeding Sacrifice ! 
His offer'd love make haſte, embrace, 
And freely now be ſav'd by grace, 
Ye, who believe his record true, 
Shall ſup with Him, and He with you; 
Come to the feaſt, be ſav'd from ſin, 
For JEsus waits to take you in. 


B b 3 
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CCLIX. Sacrament, C. M. 
OME, Hory Gnosr, ſet to thy ſeal, 
Thine inward witneſs give; 
And to my inmoſt ſoul reveal 


The death by which I hve. 


I want the dear Redeemer's grace, 
I ſeek the Crucify'd ; 

The Man that ſuffer'd in my place, 
The Gob that groan'd and dy'd. 


Spectator of the pangs divine, 

Oh that I now may be! F; 
Diſcerning in the ſacred ſign 

His paſſion on the tree. 


Give me to underſtand that ſound 
Which told his mortal pain, 

Tore up the graves, and rent the ground, 
And broke the.rocks in twain. 


——— — 
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Repeat my dying Saviok's cry 
Unto my heart ſo loud, ; 


That my whole ſoul may now reply, 
« This is the Son of Gop.” 


CCLX. Sacrament. C. M. 
OME, Hory Gurosr, Thine influence ſhed, 
A And realize the ſign: 
Thy life infuſe into the bread, 
Thy pow'r into the wine. 
Effectual let the tokens prove, 
And made by heav'nly art, 
Fit channels to convey thy love 
To each believing heart. 


CCLXI. Sacrament, C. M. 
HIS was compaſſion like a Gop, 
That when the Saviok knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 

His pity ne'er withdrew! 
B b 4 


_ = 
** 8 . F l Fo m 


392 
He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne; 
There's not a gift his hand beſtows, 
But coſt his heart a groan. 


Now tho' He reigns exalted high, 
His love is ſtill as great: 

Well He remembers Calvary, 
Nor will His ſaints forget. 


Here we receive repeated ſeals 


Of Jzsv's dying love: L 
Hard is the wretch that never feels I. 
One ſoft affection move. 
Here let our hearts begin to melt, U 
While we his death record; | 


And with our joy for pardon'd guilt, 1-15-14. 
Mourn that we pierc'd the Lopp, _ _ 


— 


1 
CCLXII. Sacrament. L. M. 


HAT heav'nly Max, or lovely Gop, 
Comes marching downward from the ſkies, 
Array'd in garments roll'd in blood, 
With joy and pity in his eyes? 
The Lord ! the Savior ! yes, 'tis He, 
I know Him by the ſmiles He wears; | 
Dear glorious Man that dy'd for me, 
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears. i 
Lo! He reveals His ſhining breaſt, il] 
I own thoſe wounds, and I adore [| 
Lo! He prepares a royal feaſt, = 
Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs He bore! 14 
Whence flow theſe favors ſo divine! Il 
Lord! why ſo laviſh of thy blood? 
Why for ſuch earthly ſouls as mine 
This heav'nly fleſh, this ſacred food ? 
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"Twas his own love that made Him bleed, 
That nail'd Him to the curſed tree; 

Twas his own love this table ſpread 
For ſuch unworthy worms as we. 


Then let us taſte the Saviok's love, 
Come, faith, and feed upon the Loxp : 

With glad conſent our lips ſhall move, 
And fweet Hoſannas crown the. board. 


CCLXIII. Funeral. C. M. 
WEE T to rejoice in lively hope, 
That when my change ſhall come, 
Angels will hover round my bed, 
And waft my ſpirit home. 


Then ſhall my diſempriſon'd ſoul 
Behold Him and adore ; 

Be with his likeneſs ſatisfy'd, 
And grieve and {in no more. 


[- 205 1} 


Soon too my ſlumb'ring duſt ſhall hear 
The trumpet's quick'ning found, 

And, by my Saviox's power rebuilt, 
At his right hand be found. 


Theſe eyes ſhall ſee Him in that day, 
The Gop that dy'd for me; 

And all my riſing bones ſhall ſay, 
Lord, who is like to Thee! 


If ſuch the views which grace unfolds, 
Weak as it 1s below, 

What raptures muft the church above 
In Jesv's preſence know ! 


Oh may the unction of theſe truths 
For ever with me ſtay, 

Till from her ſinful cage diſmiſs'd, 

My ſpirit flies away, 


[ 396 
CCLXIV. Funeral. 8*. 


A lovely appearance of death; 
No ſight upon earth is ſo fair; 


Not all the gay pageants that breathe 

Can with a dead body compare : 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey 

The corpſe when the ſpirit 1s fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 

And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


How bleſt is our brother bereft, 
Of all that could burthen his mind, 
How eaſy the ſoul that hath left 
This weariſome body behind. 
Of evil incapable Thou, 
Whoſe relicts with envy J ſee, 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


97 1 
This earth is affected no more 
With ſickneſs, and ſhaken with pain, 
The war in the members is o er, 
And never ſhall vex him again: 
No anger henceforward, or ſhame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay; 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


The languiſhing head is at reſt, 

Its thinking and aching are o'er; 
The quiet immoveable breaſt 

Is heav'd by affliction no more : | 
The heart is no longer the ſeat 

Of trouble and torturing pain, 
It ceaſes to flutter and bear, 

It never ſhall flutter again. 


| 
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The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 
The fountain can yield no ſupplies, 
Theſe hollows from water are free, 


The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall ſee. 


CCLXV;: Funeral. C. M. 


HY do we mourn departing friends, 
Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 
*T 1s but the voice that Jesus ſends 
To call them to his arms. 


Are we not tending upwards too, 
As faſt as time can move? 

Why ſhould we wiſh the hours more low 
That keep us from our love? 


8 7 an 


399 ] 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 


There the dear fleſh of Jzsvs lay, 
And left a ſweet perfume ! 


The grave of all his ſaints He bleſt, 
And ſoften'd every bed; 

Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with their dying Head? 


Thence He aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way ; 


Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly 
At the great riſing day. 


CCXVLI Funeral. C. M. 


REAT Gov! I own thy fentence juſt, 
And nature muſt decay ? 
I yield my body to the duſt, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 


| 400 ] 
Yet faith may triumph 9'er the grave, 
And trample on the tombs ; 1 
My Jzsuvs, my Rzotzmes lives, mm 
My Gop, my Savio comes. ANY 


The mighty Conqu'ror ſhall appear 
High on a royal ſeat ; 
And death, the laſt of all his foes, 


Lie vanquiſh'd at his feet, 


Tho' greedy worms. devour my ſkin, . 7 
And gnaw my waſting fleſh ; JE 
When Gop ſhall build my bones Again, 0 5a, 
He clothes them all afreſh. 


Then ſhall I fee thy lovely face 244.44 {2b + 
With ſtrong immortal eyes, "4120 YN 

And feaſt upon thy unknown grace ++ © 

With pleaſure and furprize. 3 3 9 
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CCLXVII. Funeral. C. M. 


H OW happy are the ſouls above, 
i 


From ſin and ſorrow free! 
th Jesvus they are now at reſt, 
And all his glory ſee, 


Worthy the Laus, aloud they cry, 
That brought us here to Gop : 

In ceaſeleſs hymns of praiſe they ſhout 
The merit of his blood. 

With wond'ring joy they recollect 
Their fears and dangers paſt; 

And bleſs the wiſdom, pow'r and love, 
Which brought them ſafe at laſt. 

They follow the exalted Lame, 
Where'er they ſee him go; 

And at the footſtool of his grace 
Their W crowns they throw. 

S 
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Lord, let the merit of thy death 
To me be Hkewiſe giv'n; | 

And I, with them, mal ſhout: thy annie 
Through all the courts of heav'n. 


CCLXVIII. Funeral. S. M. 

HE {pifits « of the Juſt, Kh BILLS ab 

Confin'd in bodies, gran, 

Till death configns the corpſe to duſt, 11 
And then the conflict's done, © + + + 


Jesvs, who came to ſave, ' 
The LAus for ſinners lain, | 
Perfum'd'the chambers of the grave, 
And made en death our Bain. 


Why fear we then to truſt 
The place where Jzsvus lay! * 

In quiet. eſts our brother's duſt. 
And thus it ſeems to 4 Is 


"_c- 
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« Forbear, my friends, to weed, * 2 


Since death hath loſt its ſtin 
* Thoſe chriſtians, that in Ixsus r 
« ur Gop will with Him bring.“ 


Rete Funeral. N M. 


AKE as from the earth we ca; ne, 
And crept to life at firſt, 
We to the earth return again, 


And mingle with our duſt. 


The dear dehghts we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our o un, 

Are but ſhort favors borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. | 


'Tis Gop that lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them to the grave, 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name 5 


He takes but what He.zayc, 
Ce 2 


[ 494 I 
Peace all our an 24 paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious ſigh 
Be filent at his Sov'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 


Tf ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread, 

And we'll adore the office too, 
That ſtrikes our cbmforts dead. 


CCLXX. The Spirit of Prayer. C. M. 
HEPHERD divine, our wants z 
In this our evil day: | 


To all thy tempted follow'rs give 
The pow'r truſt and pray. 

Long as our fiery trials laſt, | 
Long as the croſs we bear, ? } . 

Oh let our ſouls on Thee be caſt 

In never-ceaſing pray't. ib 
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Come, HorLy Gnosr, oy praying grace | 


Give us in faith to claim; 
To wreſtle, till we ſee thy face, 
And know thy hidden name. 


Till thou the Far HER's love impart, 
Till thou Thyſelf beſtow, 

Be this the cry of ev'ry heart, 
66 will not let Thee go.“ 


I will not let Thee go, unleſs 
Thou tell thy name to me; 

With all thy great ſalvation bleſs, 
And ſay, CHRIST dy'd for thee.” 


Then let me, on-the mountain-top, 
Behold thy open face, 


Till faith in ſight is ſwallow d up, 
And pray'r in endleſs praiſe, 


C69 
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CCI AXE. - Pray zoithout ceaſin g. L. M. 


RAV R was appointed to convey Sf 
The blefſings*Gop. defigns to give: 

Long as they live-ſhoutd chriſti aus pray, * 

For only while they. Pray, they nhve. 


The chriſtian's heart his pray'r indites, * 

He ſpeaks as promptet-fr to om within; ee 4 
The Spikir his petition. —_— 
And CurisT receives, and gives it in. irs ie [ 


And ſhall we in dead filence lic ( 
When CaRisST ſtands waiting for our Pray 1 f 
My ſoul, thou haſt à friend on high; - 

Ariſe, and try tlry int reſt there. 
If pain afflict, or wrongs oppreſs, ALA 
If cares diſtrac, or feats diſmay, ee ee 
If guilt deject, if ſin diſtreſs, 7 „ 1 „„ 0060 2 
The remedy's before thee; pray. | 
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Depend on CIS, thou canſt not fail; 
Make all thy wants and wiſhes known; $4 


Fear not—His merits muſt prevail ; 
Aſk what thou wilt, it ſhall be done. 


*GCEXXII. , Whitſunday, C. M. 


OME, Horx GaosT, our hearts inſpire, 
Let.us thine influence prove ; 

Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 


Come, Hol Guosr, for moy'd by Thee | 
Thy-prophets wrote and ſpoke; _ 

Unlock the truth (Thyſelf the 0. 
Unſeal the ſacred book: 


Water with heay'nly. dew thy word, 
In this appointed hour; 
Attend it with thy preſence, Lonb, | | 
And bid it come with p)] ; „„ 
C 04 
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Open the hearts of them that hear, 
To make the Savio room; 
Now let us find redemption near, 
Let faith by hearing come. | 
CCLXXIII. Trinity Sunday. L. M. 
LEST be the Farmer, and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe * | 
Rivers of endlice  anonn -+ 727-3 
And rills of comfort here below. W 
Glory to Thee, great Sow of Gov! 0 N 
Forth from thy wounded body roll, 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, Ur. F 
W 


Pardon and life for dying fouls. | 
We give the ſacred Sy praiſe, © 5 
Who, in our hearts of ſin and woe, 
Makes living ſtreams of grace ariſe, ' 5 + 
And into boundlefs glory flo r. 


S 
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[ WJ 
Thus Gop the FarhER, Gop the Sou, 7 
And Go the Seikzrx, we adore: 


That ſea of life, and love unknown, 
Without a bottom ox a ſhore. 


CCLXXIV. : The Anchor of Hope. C. M. 
O. more with trembling heart I try 
A multitude of things; 

Still wiſhing to find out that point 

From whence ſalvation ſprings. 
My anchor's caſt ! caſt on a rock, 

Where I ſhall ever reſt, | 
From all the labors of my thoughts, 

And workings of my. breaſt. 
What is my anchor? if you alk, 

A hungry, helpleſs mind, 
Diving with mis'ry from its weight, 
Till firmeſt ground it finde. 


— 
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What is my rock ? *tis Jesvs Cunisr, 
Whom faithleſs eyes paſs o'er ; 
Yet there poor finners anchor may, 
And ne'er be ſhaken more. 


-CCLXXV. Salvation in CurrsT. 8. M. 


HE. Loxp on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne; _ 
&« Juſtice and mercy are the names 
5 Whereby I-will be known: 


te Ye dying ſouls, that ſit 
« Tn 1 and diſtreſs, 
© Look from the borders of the pit 
« To my recov'ring grace.“ 
Sinners ſhall hear the ſound, 
Their thankful. tongues mall own, 
Our righteouſheſs and ſtrength are found | 
In Thee, O Lob, alone. 


— 
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In Thee ſhall Ifrae} 1 
And ſee their guilt forgiv* nz , 
Gop ſhall pronounce the ſinners juſt, 
And take the ſaints to heav' e127 


CCEXXVI.. ./Cangr' 8. Compaſſi on. 
1TH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our. Hica PRIESH above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, | 
His bowels melt with love. 


Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 

He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For He has felt the ſame. 


He in the days of. Feeble fleſh TED 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 


4 


* 
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And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry member bears. 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 


The bruiſed reed He never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow "yp 

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour, 


CCLXXVII. The Angel of the Covenant. 


HOU very paſchal Laws, 
W hoſe blood for us was ſhed ; 
Thro' whom we out of Eg. t $17 
Thy ranſom'd — le 


—— —— — PS 
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Angel of goſpel grace, 
Fulkl thy character; 

To guard and feed thy choſen race, 
In Iſrael's camp appear. 


Throughout the deſert way 
Conduct us by thy light: 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A chearing fire by night. 
Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 
With bleſſings from above; 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. | 
CCLXXVIII. Comfort in Death, 7. 6. 
HE N- I obtain permiſſion” | 
To leave this vale of tears, 


Be Thou my good phyſician, 
At hand to ſoothe my fears! 


— — 
—̃ ̃ ͤ——e—5—uö ——— — — — — 
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Oh let my foul, expiring, © - 

On thy dear breaſt. recline ; 1 
And be true life acquiring 

From that pierc'd heart of Thine. N 


Savior, apply the merit 
And comfort of thy blood, - 
When I give up my ſpirit. . 
To Thee, my Judge, and .Gop ; 
If with me in my paſſage _ 
Thou art, how glad and bold 
Shall I receive the meſſage, 
And let my limbs grow cold ! 


T he 8 on Thee believing, 
Goes ſafe to Paradiſe; "hr: 

The body too, retrieving. a 

A purer frame, - ſhall riſe: 


[ 41s ] 
Spite of the graye's corruption 
I ſhall thy glory ſee; 
And ſing of my adoption 
To all eternity. 


CCLXXREX. Te Witneſſing SPIRIT, C. M. 
bl Y ſhould the children of a KN 


60 mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter! deſcend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 


Doſt Thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
And ſtat the heirs of heav'n ? | 

When wilt Thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhew my fins forgiv'n? 


Aſſure my conſcience of her part 

In the RepeemeR's blood; _ . 

And bear.thy witneſs with my heart, 
That I am born of Gob, 


——_— —— — — - 
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Thou art the earneſt of his love, 3:3) 
The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy ſoft wings, celeſtial Dovx, 
Will ſafe convey me home. 


-  CCLXXKX. Grace. C. M. 
ICH 'grace, free grace, moſt Fweetly calls, 


Directly come, who will, 
Juſt as you are, for Carts receives 
Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtil]. ay © 


Tis grace each day that feeds our fouls, i | 7 
Grace keeps us inly poor; Ae 


And Oh! that nothing elfe but nal 
May rule for evermore. 


- — 


CCLXXXI. The Offce of the Houy oer. C O 


OLY GHOST, by Him beſtow's _ 
Who ſuffer'd on the tree, 


— I adv A 
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Tile of my Ravermer's blood, 


And ſhew 1 it unto me! 


Thou the ſweet revealer art 
Of his righteouſneſs divine: 
Now aſſure my ſprinkled heart 
That Gob, through Him, is mine. 


CCLXXXII. 774 in Gov. C. *. 


HY ſhould. doubt his- love at laſt, - 
] i hs anxious thoughts perplex 47 
ſad 


me in the troubl p. 
Will ſave me i in the next: 


* + 07 


Will fave, till at my lateſt hour, 
With more than congueſt bleſt, 
I ſoar beyond temptation's pow'r 


To my Rioxxuxn s breaſt. 
Dd. 


. * , 
* 
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CCLXXXIIL. Pardon for thes Vilet. c. M.” 


Y fins are many, like the ſtars, | 
Or ſands upon the ſhore; 


But yet the mercies of my God — 
Are infinitely more. STRESS Ta 

Manaſſeh, Paul; and Rib hte sn Hr 
Were pardon'd all by Thee; nt 

I rea& it, and believe it, Eo md. 
For Thou haſt pardond me. 


e For Fellowſhip with Cunisr, La M, 


IS pure free grace to me, my Gon. 
of To know the merit of thy blood: 


Lord, keep me ever, through this grace, u 
At thy dear feet, that happy place! 1 

Sweet is the priviledge to be, | 22 
My Lox, in cllowſhip with Thee: 


* 
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This bleſſing let me always find, 
And fee] Thee near, and prove Thee kind: 


CCLXXXV. Happineſs, only in Cuklisr. C. M. 


HOU ſay'ſt, dear JEsus, all thy faints 
Who 25 thy face to Ke, 

Shall have, while in this vale of tears, 

Kind viſits oft from Thee. 
Then let my ſoul with Thee conyerſe, 

Who art my chief delight; 
For ſure the world can't eaſe my heart, 

If baniſh'd fram thy ſight. 


CCLXXXVI, Fellowſhip. C. M. 


ESUS, Knit all our hearts to Thee, 
And join us all in one; 
And in our meetings every where 

Be Thou o aim ne. 
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Reign Thou ſole monarch of our hearts, 
Without a rival reign; 

Till we with angels join above, 
To praiſe the Laws once ſlain. | 


* 


CCLXXXVII. Praiſe to CHRIS Jzvvs. 1 N 


LESSINGS for ever on the Laus, 
Who bore the curſe for wretched man; 
Let angels ſound his ſacred name, 
And every creature ſay, Amen. 


+ 


CCLAXXVIII. Praiſe. 7... 


H, that all may ſeek and find 
Ev'ry good in Jesvs join'd! 
Him let Irael ſtill adore, _ 
Truſt Him, praife Him evermore, 
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CCLXXXIX. 30 C. M. 
ERCY, good Lonp, mercy I aſk, 
This is the total ſum ; 
For mercy, Lon p, is all my ſuit, 

Loxp, let y mercy come. 


ccxc. DOXOLOGIES. 6. 7. 
ATH ER, Sox, and Hol Gnosr, 
One Gob, whom we adore ; 
Join we with' the heav'nly hoſt 
To praiſe Thee evermore. 


Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd, 
Three in One, and One in Three; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord; 
All ery be to Thee. 
| 43 
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ccxcl. c. M. 


O Gop the FaTHER' 8 throne vs 


Perpetual honors raiſp;« 
Glory to Gop the Sox, 


To Gop the Spikir praiſe; it, 
With all our pow'rs, eternal King, _ 
While faith adores, thy name we ſing. 


CCXACH. 9. 


O God, who reigns enthron'd on hgh,” 
To his dear Sow who deign'd to die, 
Dus guilt and mis'ry to remove; 
To the bleſt Syp1rIiT who life imparts, 


Who rules in all believing hearts 
Be endleſs glory, praiſe, and love 
CCXCHEN Me:? r 


FATHER of heav'n be ever ador d, 
Thy mercy we find, in ſending our LoxD 
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To ranſom and bleſs us; thy goodneſs we praiſe, 
For ſending, in Jesus, ſalvation by grace. 


O Son of his love! who deignedſt to die, 
Our curſe to remove, our pardon to hy, 4 
Accept our thankſgiving, Almighty to ſave, 

Who open'ſt heaven to all that believe. 


O Serre of love, of health, and of pow'r! 

Thy working we. prove, thy grace we adore; 
Whoſeinward revealing applies our Lon n's blood, 
Atteſting and ſealing us children of Gop. 


- CEXCIV, L. M. 


LO RT, honor, praiſe, and power 
Be unto the Laus for ever, 13 
. CHRIST is our REDEEMER, 9 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Rallye et Ng 
Praiſe the Loud. TP 
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I «PREP 
Piigp TAL honor, cadleb fame... | 

Atten 125 Almighty F4TapR's . | 
The Saviox Sox be glority'd, * 

Who. for loſt man's redemption b ; 
And equal adoration + * ＋ 
Eternal Courok TER, to Thee. 

CCXCVI. L. M. 30 1175 0 

80 of glory! God of love! - 
()- In eſſence Ox. in perſon T " 4 
With all the ſhining hoſts above MOIST 
Let duſt and pr 4 worſhip Ther! 


4 en LM 7 GT 
RAISE Gov; from whom all Lieſing flow 
Praiſe Him, all creatures here below, * 
Praiſe Him ahove, ye heay'nly hoſt, .. 
Praiſe FaTHER, Son, and HoLy Guosrt, 


— 
— — — — 
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.CHORVUSSES inthe MESSIAH, * 
AA ND the glory of the Log ſhall be revealed; 


And all fleſh ſhall ſee it together: for the 
mouth of the Loxb hath ſpoken it, Jai. xl. 8. 


AND He ſhall purify the Sous of Levi, that 
they may offer unto the Loxo an offering 
in nghtequſneſs. Mal. iii. 3. 'F:; 


CY THOU that, telleſt good tidings to Zion, 
} REG ſay unto the cities of Judah, Behold 
your "Gab, the glory of the Logp is riſen ups 


. 
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OR unto us a Chir is born, unto; us & 
. Sow is given, and the government. ſhall be 
upon his ſhoulder: and his name ſhall be called 
WonDEtrFulr, CounsELLOR, the Miogry Gon, 
the EveRLAsTING FATHER, the PRINCE of PzACE, 
1/ai. ix. 6. 


LOR to Gov in the higheſt, good will to- 

a wards men, and peace on earth. Luke ii. 14. 
TE ſhall feed his flock like a ſhepherd, and 

1 He ſhall gather the lambs with his arm, and 
carry them in his boſom, and gently lead thofe 
that are with young. Come unto Him, all ye that 
labor, come unto Him, ye that are heavy laden, 
and He will give you reſt; take his yoke upon 
you, and learn of Him, for He is meek and lowly 
ot heart, and ye ſhall find reſt unto your ſouls. - 


— 
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115 yoke is eaſy; ard his burthen is light, 
Mat. it. 30: 


EHOLD, the Lams of Gop chat eel 
away the fin of the world! Jobn i. 29. 


URELY He hath borne our griefs, and 
carried our ſorrows. Ya. Ill. 4. 


He was wounded for our tranſgreſſions, He 
was bruiſed for our iniquities: the chaſtiſement 
of our peace was upon Him; and yith his ſtripes 
we are healed, at. liii. 5. 


LL we like ſheep have gone aſtray ; we — 
turned every one to his own way: and 

the Logo hath laid on Him the i iniquity of us * 

Lai. lili. 6 | 
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E truſted in Gov that He might + 


him ; let Him deliver him, if He delig 
Him. Mat. XXV11. 43. 


IFT up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye 
lift up, ye everlaſting doors; and the King 
of glory fhall come in. * > 


Who is the Kino of glory? The Lok o One and 
mighty, the Loxp mighty in battle. P/2. xxiv. I, 8 


L's all the angels of Goo N Kum 
Heb. i. 6; | 


REAT was the company of the preachers : 
the Loxp gave the word. P/a. viii. 11. 


H EIR found is gone out into all lands, 
and their words unto the ends of the world. 


Rom. X. 18. 


* 


( 429 ] 
REAK forth into joy; glad tidings; -thy 
Gop reigneth. How beautiful are the dest of 


im that bringeth tidings of ſalvation; that ſaith 


unto Zion, Thy Goo reigneth ! Vai. li. 7. 9. 
2 


ET us break their bonds afunder, and | 
away their yokes from us. Pſa. ii. 3. 


ALLELUJAH! for the LORD GOD 
OMNIPOTENT reigneth. Rev. xix 


* 


The kingdoms of this world are become the 
kingdoms of our LORD and of his CHRIST; 
and He ſhall reign for ever and ever. Rev. xi. L 5s 


KING of KINGS and LORD of LORDS. 
Rev. xix. 16. HALLELUJAH! 
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IN CE by min came death, by man came 
alſo the reſurrection of the dead. For as in 
Kdam all die, even ſo in CRRIST ſhall alt be made 
Ave 1 Cor. xv. 21, 22. | 
— - 
UT thanks be to Gop, who eh us the 
victory, through our Lord JEsus Cun 
1 ok XV. 47. | 


oRTHY is the HET cher was lain; and 

I. " hath redeemed us to Gob, by his blood, 

. 2 power, and riches, and wiſdom, and 

gth, and honor; and glory, and bleſſing. 

* Bleſſing, honor, glory, and power be unto 

Him that fitteth upon the throne, and unto the 
Laus, for ever and ever. AMEN. * Ku. Y 


12, 13. 
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The Letters C. M. &c. and the Figures 6, 7, &c. 
_ ſhew the Meaſure of each Hymn. 


C.M Common Meaſure — 6 $ 6 
Long Meaſure —x.— 8: 8. $8 
t. M. + Longeſt Meaſure 10 11 10 11 
St. M. Shorteſt Meaſure — 5 5611 
1 dhort Meaſure 6. 0. :2*Y 
St. Stephen's — ._— __ __— 78 7 
104th — — 10 10 1111 
32 70 — enemy; 83822 728 
8 7 8 — — — 8 9 $8 #7 
10 5 — — lo 5 11 
2 78 — — 7 7 77S 
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